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\ A JT E know that Chrif accept- 
| ed the Widows Mite : This 


Orthan 5: to thee, the zealous of- 
| fering of itsPagent whoſe intent;- 
| ons ts, to furwiſh thee with hol De- 
frres which are a Chriſtians wings 
| 20 fly to Heaven, and therefore 
| challenges thy acceptance, We have 
in Holy Writ the Pſalmes of Da- 
vid left us for our Example, 
wherein we read hisldonging. to be 
with God, deſiring the wings of a 
Dove,that he might flye away,aud 
be at reft ; and aſſimulating his 
thirfting after Chriſt to the Hart, 
As the Hart panteth after the 
| water-brooks, ſo panteth my 
.{ Soul after thee O God ! 
|  Loe! Hear one that hath learyt 
- by David's rules,and fain would 
! have thee learn by his; and doubt- 
le [s, in imitation of that holy Pro= 
| Phet purpoſely penn'd theſe his pi- 
\ 0x8 Ejaculations,to leave them for 


A2 Poferityy 
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To the Chriftian Reader. 


poſterity, to be afurtherance i in the 
'y Way to'bliſs, 

| "Aud though the Authors nar is 
e0t prefixt, his Piety theſe heavenly 
Breathings ſpeak which being 
found by a Perſon of no mean de- 
gree, among the writings of an e- 
minent Divine, have been by him 
[) communicated only tohis dear;ſt 
| relations. as a celeſtial Dove to car- 
| 

| 


ry the Olive-branch of peace into} 
. their Souls Tt being my bappineſs | 

80 receive a Copy, my 0WB eſe 
ii - ons for the good of others tuſtanily 
(i inflamed my defirs to publiſhit,& 
[| being ſeconded not only by. the #-|, 
| probatiaus, but earnef/ Jevetzate | 
ons of my friends, 1 have aſſented, 
avd here preſent it ts thee; hoping 
thy devotions may be hercby raiſ- : 
; ed, thy holy defires increaſed, and ! '1 
'' thy Sou! have a reliſh on Earth sf 
i the unſpeakable j 4oges in Heavey 5 | þ 
which that thou mayeft have the | 
fruition of, 6 the hearty Sr ome | 


of 


— # 
pe WR. 4 


Thy Cordia! Friend 
CHRISTOPHER, Fang 
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fu | 


| | I. MEDITATION. 


7h. Editation and 
itly Prayer are like 
& the Spies, that 
«4 went to ſearch 
1 eLand of Canaer ,, the 
ing | þne views, and the other 
i/- huts down,and both brings | 
ref jome a taſte of the faireſt 


| [nd ſweeteſt fruits of Hea» | 
"the . Fren- editation like the | 
2327 | ye VIEWS Our Mercies, and 
4 pevk like the hand xeach- 
nd | S. --.o«h 
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eth in thoſe. mercies 3 -or, | 
Meditation is like a FaQ- 
our, which lyeth abroad | 
to gather. in what we want; 
and Prayect like a ſhip go-! 
eth forth, and brings in} 
what we-delire, It. is my! 
miſery, that. I cannot_ bel 
ſo perfe&, as not want # 
but itis my mercy,, that I 
cannot be ſo miſcrable,as 
not to be ſupplicd. Me 
ditation cannot find- out: 
real want, but Prayer Wi 
fetch* in an anſwerab! 
comfort. Lord ! If merc 
be fo tree, I will never b 
poor, but I will meditat 
to know it 3 never kno' 
it, but I will-pray to. fuphi 
ply it-;z' and yet not reſt 
gntil thou ſhale do'mor 
to 
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{for me, than I am abl= to 
lask or thftnk. 
ad | 
TL. Meditzt. | 
70- G Aint Bernard Fwcetly 
in! compares Contempla- 
my*tion to the Eagle : For as 
be] he Eagle is fill faſtening 
nt 3Þer eye upon the radiance 
Þeams of the . beautiful 
SÞun : So Contemplation is, 
ill viewing the glorious 
eams of the, Sun of Righ- 
ouſne(s , it is (till con+ 
erſant about the high and 
rofitable things of Salva- 
on : Or elſe may Ccoim-.: 
are It ro ys &eags of 


FY 2 bas 
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ber neſt about the Throne 
of Glory. This 1s the Bee, 
which flyeth into 
ſwcetclt Gardens, 

ſucks Honey from every 
Flower of Paradiſe, By 
Meditation I can converſe 
with Ged, ſolace my {elf 
in the boſome of my. be 
loved, bathe.may (elf in rif 
vers of pleaſure; tread thi 
paths of my reſt, and view 
the manſions of my eternif f 
ty. What makeſt thou then 
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be where thy happineſs is, 
and - let' ' thy heart - be 
where thy thoughts -ar 3 
though thy habitation 
| may be: on Earth, yet thy 
| converſation ſhall be in 
{ Heaven. 


HI. Mediuat. 

Hat art thou ? O my 
Soul ! a ſpiritual 
Tedene, an Incorporeal 
iy lubſtance , the very breath 
| of God, and Epitoimy of 
Heaven. What ſatisfies 
J thee, O my immortal 
Soul ! none but the im- 
mortal God, in whom all 
fullneſs dwells, he onely 
Fcan fill the Soul, chat 
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may fill the Soul withf 
vexation, none but the all-| 
ſufcient God can till the} 
Soul with contentation. O 
Lord, as noaction of mine} 
will ſatishe thee without! 
ty felt; ſo no creature of! 
thine will ſatisfie me with- 
out thy ſelf; therefore Of 
Lord, take thou my heart, 
and give mc thy (ct. 


CRE IT; ,.\ 


IV. Meaitat, 
/ Hat want'lt: thou ? 
* O my ' Soul! wit 


| what imaginable excelleny 


Cy: would'ſt thou cloath 
thy (elf? What defirablg 
object would*lt thou pitch 
upon ?. Is it beauty ? The 
righteous ſhall ſhine forth 
as the Sun j in the Kingdon 


. = _ - AM MD Mt ok Ma. —_—_ 9. 


* of Heaven , andthe ,wiſe 


Divine Breathings.” #7 
as the brightne(s of- the 


Firmament tor ever and ec» 
ver. Is it riches ? Wealth 


1e} and riches are in the houſe 


of God, every one 11 his 
family ſhall have a rich, a 
glorious, and incorrupti» 
ble, and an eternal inhes 
ritance amongſt the Saints, 
What is it then? Is it ho» 
nour? What honour like 
to this, to bea fricnd and 
a favourite of God, and a 
ſpouſe of Chriſt 3 to have 
2 Crown of righteouſnels, 
of lite , and ot glory ? Yet 
more, a farr more exceed- 
| fo and eternal weight of 


hd glory {et upon thy head, 
| Yet again, is it pleaſure ? 


The Jaft ſhall enter into 
B 4 their 


'S; 


i 


' evermore. In a word, 


© Divine Breathinge, | 
their Maſters joy, and * 
there are rivers of plea- | 
ſares at his right hand for | 


What would'fi thou have, ' 
Oh my fleſh ? A conflu- ' 
ence of all the glorious ' 
thivgs , both in Heaven, | 


'- and in Earth ? Why, God- | 


lineſs hath the-promiſe of 
this life, and of that which þ 
is tocome. It Heaven, and | 
the righteouſneſs thereof, ' 
be the thing that thou doſt | 
ſeck ; both Heaven and | 
Earth, with the excellens } 
cies thereof, is that which ' 

thou ſhall find. Lord, | 

make me holy, and then I : 

am Ar I ſhall be happy! > 


V. Med- | 
| Y 
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aA : V. Meditat. 
or | YA7Ifſe Agents do al- | 
I's wW wayes - propound 
7c, | their Ends before they let 
u- | upon their Work: And 
=} then dire& their aQtions to . 
| that end they did pro- 
a * pound. If the Mariner 
of © launch, it is that he may 
ch{4 get to ſuch a harbour : 
nd ? Therefore he ſayls byCom- 
of, | paſs that he may compaſs 
oft | that he ſaylsfor, A Chriſti- 
nd | an ſhould have always one 
n= } <yc upon his end, and the 
ich other eye upon his way. 
rd, : That man lives a bruitiſh 
nT' lite, that knows not what 
! » he lives for ; and he acts 
but a fools part, that aims 
| at Heaven, and lives at * 


; B 5 rats 


» 
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randome. A wiſe Chriſtian 
his erid of living is, that he 
may live without endzand 
therefore his way of living 
is, that he may live con- 4 
tinually to ſpend his life in | 
the ways of life; he is al- ! 
wayes walking in thoſe ; 

paths where he ſees Hea- | 
yen before him. O my; 

Soul! What 1s it that thoy | 

aim'ſt at? Is it a full ww 
joyment of thy God ? why, 
then whil& thou art pre 

ſent in this body be always! 

drawing near to the Lord; ;F 
ſo when thou ſhalt be ab- 
ſent from this body, then! 

thou ſhalt be always pre-! 
"ue With the Lord, 


VI. Medi | 
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VI. Meditat, 


| fow apt many are at 


the fight of a rich 
Worldling to cnvy him 
for what he hath : But for 
my part, I rather pity him 
for what he, wants 3 he 
hath a Talent,but it wants 
1improvementz he hathra 
Lamp, but it wants Oyl ; 
he hath a Soul, but it wants 
grace; he hath the ſtar, 
but he wants the Sun he 
hath the Creature, but he 
wants the Creator. In his 


" life he doth but float upon 


a Torrent of vanity which 
empries it ſeli into an Q=- 
cean of vexation 3 and af- 
ter death, then take this 
uoprolitalle ſexyant, bind. 
him 


WE O_o 


12 Dome Breathings. 
him hand and foot.,and caſt 
him into utter darkneſs 3 
goe ſet his Soul adrift for | 
Ever 1n an impetuous Lake Þ | 
of fire and brimſtone. | 

Where now is the object | 
of your envy? Itis not his | 
{ilver that now will an- þ 
chor him, nor his gold that 
ſhall land him , nor his 
friends that can comfort 
him; therefore if he be 
worth the envying, who 
Is worth the pitying ? It 
this be felicity, then give 
me miſery. Lord ! rather 
make me poor witha good | 
heart, than rich with a | 
bad conſcience. 


VIL Meas 
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VII. Meduat. 


Am frail,and the World 
15 fading, but my Seul 


*. |. 15 immortal , and God 15 


th 
Cc 
nf 
f 
© 
r | 
1 ; 
C | 


| eternal. If I pitch upon 

_ the creature, cither they 
; may take wings like an 
* Eaglethat flyeth towards 


Heaven, or my Soul may 
take its way with the rich 
fool, and go to Hell; but 
1f I chooſe God for my 


portion, then mercy and 


' goodneſs ſhall follow me 


whit 1 live, and glory 
and eternity ſhall crown 
me when I dye. 1 will 


therefore now leave that 


which I ſhall. ſoon loſe, 
that ſo I may embrace that 
which Iſhall always enjoy. 

VU, Meais 
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VIII. Meditat. 


See the wicked have 
their Heaven here , and 
* their Hell hereafter; and 
on the contrary, good men 
have their Hell here, and 
their' Heaven hercafter. 
Dives had his good things 
in this life, and Lazarus | 
eyil 3 now Lazar is com- \ 
forted, and Dives 15s tor- 
mented , I will notthere- + 
tore envy the proſperity of | 
the wicked, nor be offend- 
ed at the affliction of the 
righteous, ſecing the one 
is drawn 1n pomp to Hell, . 
whil'ſt the other ſwims 1n | 
tears to Heaven, 

Pl 


« 


| 
| 


IX. Medis 
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IX. Meditat. | 


AS there is a ſad mirth, 
-- fo there is a joytul 


mourning z look upon the 
} voluptuous man, howeyer 
| laughter may appear in 
| . his face, yet ſadneſs ever 
| Centers in his heart 3 his 


carnal delights are not on- 
ly vain, but vexing 3 like 


Mufick they play him into 
| a melancholly fit : whil'ft 


the Banquet laſts, the Sen» 
ſualift ſings; but when the 
reckoning comes, his ſpt- 
rit {toks, his burning can- . 


 dle preſently goes out ina 


ſtinking (nuffe, his ſhining 
Sun inftantly {ets in a wa=- 
tery cloud. Solomon gives 
us the ſurme ofit thus : 
Even 


I6 Divine Breathings. 
Even in laughter the heart 
is ſorrowful, and the end of 
that mirth is beavineſs. But 
now come to the peniten- 
tial perſon as: his tears, are 


a 


the joy 'of Angels, ſo they ! c 
are the joy ofihis heart, | 


and the ſolace of his {ou}; ! x 


the {alter his tears , tlie 
{weeter his comforts 3 the 
deeper his fighs, the tuller 
his joyz the: beams of con- 


10 this houſe of mourning, 
fo that his ſoul 15 in travel 
with a Barnabas, and his 
labours bring forth the 
fruits of peace infomuch, 
that 1: may truly ſay, to 
mourn'for fin ,is to weep 
for joy. Thele pure and 
Pleaſant fireams of conſo- 


4 


1 
j 
» » . | | 
folation alwayes ſhine in- | 


| 


; 
g 
| 


lation \ 
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of 


ut 
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lation (which is the world- 
lings wonder ) that flow 
and run inthoſe Cryſtal 
rivers of eternal pleaſure, 


re | at Gods right hand, they 
ey | come from' a weeping 
rt, þ ſpring, Why then is the 
alz | mouth "of * wickedneſs 0- 


ie | 


 pened * againſt the' way of 


he | holineſs ? As if grace were 
er + the Calvary to intomb 


Ns 


| joy, and impiety the very 
| womb to bring forth feli- 
| city 3' but if experience 


| may be heard, my foul 
| hath felt both, and I find 
| ſuch damps of ſpirit in 
! worldly pleaſires,and ſuch 


| refreſhing of: foul in the 


depth of godly ſorrow, 
that I ſhall eſteem one 
drop of ſuch ſpiritual joy, 
becter 
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better than an Occan of 
their carna! mirth. 


_—— 


X. Meditat. 
Here thine happi- 
nels lycth, there | 
thy Portion lycth; Tf thou | 
place thy felicity- in a poor | 
empty creature : If; with | 


that thou canſt be content 
only to keep the Bagg, or 
with. Reuben tor tome | 
worldly convenience to | 
quarter on this fide Jor-| 
dan ; Why then, unWOr- | 
thy Soul, take that which | 
is thine own, and goe thy | 
way : If thou wilt be put | 
off with a breath of ho- 
nour, a blaze of pleaſure, 


a ſnare of riches, or a par- 


Fudas thy ſpirit run ſolow, | | 


cel } 


* [a 
: 
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ccl of vanity 3 Why then 
goc take thy fill, look for 
no mote from God. Thou 
{cet thy all, when thou 
gocit trom hence , then 


' farewcll all, in the mean 
; while cermatuber this, that 
: when the breath hall be 
| expired, the blaze extinct, 
; and the ſoul tor ever en- 


{nared, then thy cternity 
ſhall be ſpent in bewailing 
thy tolly. But now, Oo 
precious Soul! It thou 
place thy felicity in the 
higheſt excellency , thy 
portion lyes in the chiefeſt 


| good : It it be thine hap- 


pineſs alwayes to behold 


' the beauty of Gods face, 


it ſhall t ethy portion for 
ever to behold the beauty 
of 


— — — — — > 
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of Gods preſence. Lord» 
let the worldling then be 
ſent away 'with ſome poor 
worldly triflesz but for my 
part, lince thou haſt made } 
me capable of ſuch heavens- | 
ly excellencies, I defire. ne- | 
ver tobe put off with tran- | 
ſitory. vanities, my happi- ' 
neſs lyes only in? thy ſelf; | 


Therefore wharever Len- þ | 


joy beſide thy (elf, I will | 
take it asa bleſſing, but not | 
as a Portion, 
XI. Meditat. ; 
Nlatiable defires in | 
temporals, make a | 
Poor man, 1n ſpirituals3 a | 
right Chriſtian is only rich 
in outward things, when 


he is contented with what 
he 


— I > @ 3 


.} 
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he hath. That man hath 
nothing of heavenly 
things, that thirſteth not 
after moxe. Worldly de- 
ſires they alwayes.. leave us 


| empty,.cither we get not 


what we covet, or elſe we 
are not f{atisfhed with what 
we get; but he that thirſt- 
eth after heavenly things, 
is alwayes filled,” and 'the 
more he receives , the 
more he deſires. The r1i- 
cheit and choiceſt mercies 
that God can give, ſincere 
Deſires will, fetch them ins 
What a glorious improve- 
ment might we make of 
this aftection, if we did but 
divert the ſireames, and 
turn them Heaven=-ward ? 
How many excellent mer- 

CES 
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cies lyea ground ,and on- 
ly want this tyde to bring | g 
them in? Why then let IL | 
my defires run out in watt, | 
F do but make my (elf poor, ! 
in thirſting after more of | tþ 
the World, and more of | 
the Creaturez whereas 1 Ne 
might be rich, if I would-|þ 
but count more of Grace, {ju 


and of Chrilt. th: 
XII. Meditat: : Idc 


[ JSvally when a world- |r 
ling is dead, we ask, | 
how ry he dyed? Oh, | 
( fay many ) he dyed rich, | 
he hath left a great eſtate; 
Alas! the poor man hath 
flept his fleep, loſt his 
dream, and now he a- |l 
wakes, he finds nothing in 


his | 
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- (his hand, where lyes his 
> | golden heap ? Only the 
[ | uſt of that heap is gone to 
2» { witneſs againſi him; his 
+ | Mammon fails him, only 
f {the unrighteouſne(s of it 
t | follows him 3 others have 
T |the uſe of it, onely the a- 
1-? buſe of it, he carries to 
5 judgement with him 3 he 
hath made his friends, ( as 
we ſay) but he hath un- 
[done ATTY ſo that Ft 
- |may juſtly write this Mot- 
a jto ypon every | bagg,, 
Kala is the price of blood. | 
hall T'then treaſure up the 
rice ' of blood ? No, 
Chriſt hath entruſted me as' 
3 Steward, therefore what 
I have, and need not, 
arift'- (hall have in his 
members 
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members that need , and 
have not. So the tranſitory a 
creatures, when they ſhall] t] 
ſlide away, . ſhall not carry)t: 
me with them 3 but when ti 
I ſhall 'paG away.I ſhall P 
carry them with me. 


=” M0 
XII. Meditat- {L 
(309d Lord ! what gin 
miſerable creature is el 
a wicked man? His veryan 
Manna turns to worms,his 
very mercies make him mi 
ſcrable; look upon him in 
his larger eſtate, and you 
ſhall find, either he hachw 
not the benefit of enjoyingLi 
it, (only the danger of 
Keeping. it , and this add(Þc 
not to his comfort )orel{me 
it he doth enjoy it, he y { 
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df ſo miſerably abuſe it; that; 
ry} as one faith well, he makes 
It} that which for uſe 15 but 
ry}temporal, for puniſhment 
en} to be eternal, Alas! the 
all pleaſures of it are quickly 
{gone, but the pain of it 
*lyes in his bones for ever, 
{Lord: therefore help me to 
_ gimprove [thy mercies:, or 
> 1gelſe thy mercies will but 
eryumprove my miſeries ! 
his 
m1 
10 


XIV. Meditat. 
/ Ould'ſt thou know 
Yo whether thy name be 
athiwritten in the Book of 
nngLite 2 why then read what 
 offhou haſt written in the 
ddÞook of Conſcience, Thou' 
elſmeedeſt not ask, who fhall 
lotip{cend up into Heaven; for 
f C @ 
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to ſearch the Records of 


Eternity 3 thon mayeſt but 
deſcend down into thine 
own heart, and their read 


what thou art, and what? 
thou ſhalt be. © Thought 
Gods Book of Election} 
and Reprobation be cloſed} 
and kept above with God;| 
yet thy Book of Conſci-| 


ence,that 15s epen, and kept 
below 1n thy very bofome 3 
and what thou writeſt| 
here, thou ſhalt be ſure to! 
rcad there : If I write nos» 
thing in this Book, but the 
black lines of fin; I ſhalt 
find nothing in Gods Book] 
but the red lines of damna 
tion : But if I write Gods 
Word in the Book of Con- 
ſcience, I may be ſure 
God 
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God hath written ray 
Name in the Book of Life: 
At the great Day of Jadg=- 
ment, when all Books alt 
be opened, thete I ſhall ei- 
ther read the ſweeteſt 58 
the ſharpeſt lines; I will 
therefore ſo write Here? 


3] that I may not be aſbiarvicd 


to: read hereafter; 


<<” 


RV. Meditat, 

PE not curious to 
fearch into the ſe- 
crets of God, pick not the 
Lock where he hath allow- 


allied no Key. He that will 
)ok] be __ every Cloud ,; 
na-|may be (ſmitten with a 


ods 


Yh/nder-bole; and he that 


on-|w1ill be too familiar with! 
ſure|Gods ſecrets, may be 6+ 


30d 


C 7 vel 
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ver-whelmed in his judge=- 
ments : Adam would cu-: 
rioully increaſe his know= 


ledge, wherefore Adam ' 


ſbamefully loſt his goods: 
nels; the Bribſhemites | 
would needs pry into: the, | 
Ark of God, theretore the | 
hand of God flew above} 
fatty thouſand of them.3-| 
Therefore hover not a- 


bout this flame, leſt we 


{corch our wings : for my 


part, ſeeing God hath} 


made me his Steward, and | 
not his Secretary, I will | 
carefully improve my (elf | 
by what we have revealed, 
and not curioully enquire 


'nto or aftex what he hath } 


l 


XVI. Meditats 


[| 


x” 


ifs 
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XVI. Meduat. 


Othing, 1s fo ſure as 

death, and nothing 
'F uncertain as the time :; 
Imay be too old to live, I 
can never be too young to 


| dye> I will therefore live 


every hour, as if 1 were to 


| dye the next, 


XVI. Meditat. 
S the Tree falleth, fo 
it lyeth; and where 
death firikes down, there 
God layes out either for 
mercy or miſery, So that 
I may compare it to the 


Red Sea, It Igoein an 1/- 


raelite, my landing ſhall be 
in glory, and my rejoy- 
cing intriumph , to ſee all 

C3 mine 
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minc enemies dead upon 
rhe Sea-ſhore 3 but If I goe 


in an #2yptian, if I be gn 
this lide the .Cloud, on this 


b;c 9c the Covenant, and yet | 


29 ia hardned among the | 
Trqops of Pharaob, Ju-} 
Rice ſhall return in 'its full | 
irength, 3nd an inunda- | 


tion of Judgement ſhall o-| | 
ver-flow my ſoul for ever. } 


Qrelle] may compare it to 
the fleep of the ten Vir- 
2ins, of whom it is ſaid, 
they ſlumbred and ſlept, 


baſed aciged 


VE RF BET RIS, 


WE "al all fall 1nto this | 


ſleep z now ifT lye down 
with the wiſe, I ſhall goe 
tm with the Bridegroom 3 


but if I fleep with the þ 


fooliſh , without oyl in my. 


Jamp, without grace in my | 
foul, | 


a. tel eek ttt FO —_— 
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ſoul, I have cloſed the 
gates of mercy upon my 
ſoul for ever. I fee then 
this life is the time where- 
in I muſt go forth to meet 
the Lord, this is the hour 
wherein 1 muſi do my 
work , and that the day 
wherein T muſt be judged 
according to my works. 
I know not how ſoon I 
may fall into this ſleep 3 
Therefore, Lord, grant 
that I live every day in thy 
ſight, -as I defire to appear 
the laſt day in thy preſence. 


_ XVIEL. Meditat. 
Hat is ſaid of the. 


. Mariner, in reſpect 
to his Ship, that he 
C4 always 
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alwayes fayles within four 
inches of death, that may 
be (aid of the foul in relati- 
on. to the body, that it is 
alwayes in four inches of 


Eternity 3if the Ship ſplits, 


then the Saylor finks; if 
our earthen veſlels break, 


the ſoul is gone, plunged 


for ever into the bottom- 
le(s Sea; and bankleſs Oce- 
an of Eternity. This is the 


{oul therefore that I defire} 


to weep over, that ſhall 
-prepolterouſly launch into 
the deep, before he knows 
whether he ſhall fink or 
{wim. 


XIX. Meditat. 
T was a (ad ſpeech of a 
dying King, Nondum 
cept 
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cepi vivere jam cogor vis 
vendz finem facere, I mult 
now dyc before I begin to 


sf live. It is the ſad conditt- 


\ on of many a dying man, 
that their work is to do, 
{ when their hour is come 
| when the enemy is in the 
| gate, their weapons are to 
| look for; when death is at 
the door, their graces are 
to look for ; when the 
| Eridegroom 1s come, their 
{ oyl is to buy 3 the purlner 
! of blood is upon them, and 


much as thought oft by 
them 3 In a word, thetc- 
| ven years of plenty are 
waſted, and no provition 
for the years of famine 3 
time is ſpent, and nothing 
? C5 111d 


|. City of refuge not {o 
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Jaid up for eternity. I will [ 
theretore now tiniſh every 
work I have to do, that to 
dye might be the laſt work þ 
Y haye to hniſh. 


EY ET "OY dhe - at toad s ON ona 


XX. Meditat- 

"His impudent age of | 

+ Ours 15 grown fo emi- þ 
nently uncivil, that it is| 
now adaycs counted one 
of the greateſt ſhames to be 
aſhamed of fin; but for my 
part, I had rather be ac-| 
counted the Worlds tool | 


MSFT . 


edu” I I 9 wuz 9. IS 


than Gods encmy. \ 
| XXI. Meditat. | 
Orldling, thou de-| 
rideſt to fee af 


Ceriſtian melting at the! 
Word, trembling at a fin 5} ] 
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I tell thee, he is of a noble 
carriage, he can triumph 
in death, and in judge- 
ment, it 13 not the King of 
tears that can appall him, 
or Hell it (clfthat can at- 


fright him but as a Con- 


querour over both, he can 


! Jeave the World with & 
| ſmile; O Death, where is 
> thy Sting ? O Hell, waere 
' 15 thy victory? That 1s his 
| triumphantſvaledictionand 
| - farewell. But thou that 


glorieft ſo much, becauſe 
thou cantti filence Conlct- 


| ence,and out-face tin; 1 tell. 


thee, thou art of a bale 


cowardly ſpirit, let but a 


little fickne(s impair thy 
health, or the thoughts of 
death charge upan thy ſpi- 
ri, 


fi 
tt. 
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rit, and what quick re- 
treatings are theze from 
thy bold reſolutions ? 
What heavineſs clouds thy 
looks ? 


{adneſs {inks thy heart? So 
that a fancy frights thee, 
a ſhadow ſtartles thee, 
Nabal-like thy ſpirits dye, 
and fink within thee like 
a ftone. Therefore Jeer onz 
for- my part, I hold it bet- 


ter to fear while God 
threatens , than to fall 
waen God judpeth. 


XXII. Meditat. 
7] He nearer the Moon 
draweth into - con= 
jan@ion with the Sun, the 
brighter it ſhines towards 
the 


What terrours | 
ſhake thy Joynts? What} 


ks ai 


| 


| 


ny | 
rs | 
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the Heavens, and the ob- 
{curer it ſhews towards 
the Earth. So the nearer 
the Soul draws into Com- 
munion with Jeſus Chriſt, 


the comelier it is in the eye 


of the Spouſe, and the 
Blacker it appears-in the 
hght of the World : He 
that is a precious Chriſtian 


to the Lord, is a preciſe 


Puritan to the World : He 
that is glorious to an hea- 
venly Saint, 15 odious to 
an earthly Spirit, But it 
is a. ſign thou art an 
Fgyptian , when. that 
cloud which 15 a I1ght to an 
Iſraetite , is darkneſs to 
thee : It is a.. fign thou 
movelt [in a terreſtrial orb, 


when--chou ſeeſt no luſtre 


in 


.excellency of the Creati- 


they would not mock and. 
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in ſuch celeſtial lights 3 for 


| 
my part if I ſhine to God, |] } 
I care not how I ſhew tof , 
| 

| 

| 


the world. 


XXIII. Meditat. | 
T appears not what we} | 
are to the World, and} 
it hardly appears what we 
ſhall be to our ſelves; for | | 
did they know , that we } 
are the jewels of God, the | 
favourites of Heaven, the | 


on, the beloved of Chriſt, 


perſecute us as they do: 
Orit we did but know, 
that we ſhould be glorified 
together with Chriſt, his | 
happinels ſhall be as our 
happineſs, and that his joy," 
' ſhall + 


«hg 
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ſhall be as our joyes, and 
his glories ſhall be as our 
Of glories,truly we ſhould not 

| be ſo much dejected as we 

| are: when I conlider, that 

my life is hid with Chriſf 
'eEF in God, | wonder not to 
d | ſeethe World hate me; but 
7e | when Iconſider,that when 
vr j Chriſt ſhall appear, I ſhall 
7e + be like him, I wonder it 
Ce. | doth ſo much as trouble 
1c | Me, | | 


b XXIV. Meditat. . 
a Hy ſhould I fret 
| wy {cit at the pro- 
{perity of the wicked ? In- 
deed, when 1 look upon 
| the ſpreading Bay, and 
| forget the withering Herb; 
y.” | when 1 view their Quails, 
and 
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and forget their Curſe, my} 


feet had almok flipt 5 but 
ſince I went into the San- 
Euary of God, I tind that 
all the bloflomes of their 
glory muſt di{-flouriſh un- 
der the blaſtings of Gods 
wrath and all their exter- 
nal felicity doth but only 
perfect the judgements of 
the Lord, and fill up the 
meaſure of their miſery ; 
for what's their pleaſure, 
but juſt like the deceitful 
ſalute of Foah with Ama- 
ſa? What's their honour, 
but like Abſolom's Mule, it 
pnly mounts, and carries 
them to their Gallows ? 
What 15 their riches, but 
like Faels Preſent in a 
Lordly diſh, it only makes 


way 


ny 
ut 
n<| 
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way for the fatal nail, for 
their ſad account at the 
day of judgement, This 


at 


| their - proſperity flayes 


jr them : Now who eſteems 


ns 
ds 


To» 


that, Qxe happy, that hath 
a goodly paſture . to feed 
himſelf for the ſlaughter? 
Who. envies that Malefa- 
Gour,, that has a fair day 
to ride to execution in ? 
And why. is it that the 
workers; of iniquity flou- 
xiſh? Isit not, that they 
may be deſtroyed tor e- 
ver? And the larger, their 

paltare, the ſooner they 


ter. I therefore, for my 
part , when 1 fee a fin- 
ner proſper jn his wick- 
|ednels, will turn the 

flame 


I” fitted for the ;flaugh- 


0 — CT  T— 
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| 
flame of envy intoa tear off E 
Pity. L 
XXV. Meditat. 'u 


His is Heaven, to ben 

for ever with- the 
Lord and this is Hell, for 
ever to be without the 
Lord. You that' can ſee 
no beauty in Chrilt, i 
glory. in Heaven, do youwt! 
likewiſe ſee no flames injn 
Hell,'no Hell in loſs ofa 
God ? You therefore thatl{\ 
cannot be taken with high 
preſence, Oh tremble aqn 
his abſence ; > and you that v 
care not to be with, Oly 
fear to be ' without him ni 
for this is Hell on EarthJh 
Depart from us 3 and this i9n 
Hell when we leave the n 
Earth, 


_ 
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Earth , Depart from me. 
Lord, thou art my Hea- 
yen, and my happineſs , 
\unite me to' thee, that I 
+ may be for ever with thee. 
ne 
for XXVI. Meditat. 
the 'T Hat good which is in 
(ee riches , lyeth altos 
__ in their uſe , like 
707 the Womans box of Oynt- 
in| ment, if jt be not hroken 
3 ofand poured out for the 
hatſweet refreſhment of Je- 
higfus Chriſt in his diltrefſed 
 aQmembers, they loſe their 
hat worth, Therefore the co- 
Olfvetous man may truly 
MmJwrite upon his ruſting 
rthJheaps, Theſe are good for 
15 1Fnothing. Chryſoftome tells 
theus, Thas he is not rich, 
thy]. that 
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that layes up much, bi 
that layes out much 3 fo 
its all one, not to have, a 
not to uſe: 1 will here, 
fore be the richer by a cha | 
ritable laying out, whilg, 
the Worldling hall be thi, 


.» 
. 


poorer by his covetoup, 
hoaxding up. : 
XXVII. Med:t2t. 


WW Ho will part wit! 
his God ? IT will par 
with my life, rather thai 
with my God; no marſ 
vel then the _— 
man fo hugs his Gold, 
1s his God 3 it you "i 
that trom him, he may cry. 
with Micab, when helolf 
his Gods, What have R 
more? His Heaven is gone 


his 


11. 
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piſs Happineſs 1s gone, his 
(All is gone , It God be 

gone; I will not therefore 
» Wonder {o much at the 
+ Klolene(s of his hand, as at 
hi he vainneſs of his heart ; 
1 IWe count it fingular wiſe: 
9m to keep that God we 

hoolke, but that rs abfo-. 
ute tolly to chuſe that 
od we cannot keep. 


VI XXVIIL. Meditar- 
it CJH my Soul! Thou, 
mart. ant ſpiritual in thine 
ow ſNlence, immenſible in thy 
| .elires, and immortal in 
ry 1, nature, fo that there: 
_* Muſt be proportion and 
dertetion of what thou 
njoycſt, with a perennity 
ft both; or clſe no full 

content, 
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' excellencies, crowned with 


felicities, ſwaying theScep-J! 
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content, no real ſatisfa&i- n 
on : Now. were the uni-[!l 
verſal World turned into af0 
pleaſant Eder, and thatyc 


living ſprings of immor- 


tality, and thou ſeated inf& 


the Diadem of its highel 


ter of thy glory over all 
ſublunary creatures; nay, 
could ft thou give reins to 
the Sun, or guidance to 
the moving flames; did thy 


the higheſt Heavens, ani 
the revenues of thy Crown 
flow in from the fartheſt" 
parts of the Earth, yet 
what proportion doth aff 
Ma. 


£j-ernaterial World bear toan 
1i-Jimmortal Sonl ? Willa L1- 
) ajon feed upon graſs? Or 
zatean the Soul be ſatisfied 
hel with duſt ? Thou mayeſt 
Qr-fas ſoon feed thy body with 
 infgraſs, as thy ſoul with the 
-eftfereaturez if it did bear 
ithjpÞroportion, yet it wants 
\efffperteCtion : Could the De- 
ep-jvil turn a Chymiſt,and ex- 
allfraQ the very vitall ſpirits 
ay,þnd quinteſſence of the 
: toPureſt and defirableft ex- 
- tofEfllencies under Heaven, 
thyFet it is of ſuch an imper- 
Pon et nature, that there is 
andÞore lees than liquor, 
\wnnore thorns' than flowers, 
heſtfhore ſmoak than fire, 
yefſnore ſting then honey 3 ſo 
+ aftat that ſoul ſhallbeflled 
nova with 
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Jy Divine ie Breathing: 
witha-whirlwind of vexa» 
tion, that thinks to be (as| 
tisfied with an obje& off © 

imperfection: For it. \ : 
impoſlible., that ſuch a 

ſcanty. excellency, ſhould ; 
any wayes fill ſuch an ens , 
larged capacity. Yet again ( 
were there perfcction, yelf c 
there is not perpetuity,.1 

will ' fly away like a Bird 
from the perch, or melt a- 
way like Ice before, the 
Sun, and fo. leave the 1ms 

| mortal-toul to fink for 1 
j ver; ſo that the creature 
will not. onely make theqs. 
relilefs, but leave thee mig, 
ferable : I fee then, that]; 
T (hall never reſt, till I reſt ”y 
in God-3he that is the Faq, 
ther of Spirits, the Fou I 
| tat 
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1 tain of Bliſs, the Ancient 
F of Dayes, he only is the 
I adequate obje& for thine 
> immortal ſoul, the reſt of 
1g the creatures is in ifs ead, 
"4 the end of the foul is its 
God. Therefore, Lord, 

ſeeing thou haſt made me 
for thy (elf, fall me fully 


P with thy ſelf, or take me 
| + wholly to thy (elf. 


 XXIX, Meditate 
ta J)vb Sathan tempt 
thee, either by plea- 
©Alures, dignities or pro- 
a fits ? O my foul ! Stand up- 
on thy guard, gird on 
ha [ty ftirength with ſuch 
rehoughts as theſe, What 
can the World profit me, 
if. the cares choak me? 
(at bi D How 


u 
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How can Pleafures com! 
fort me, if the fting poyſ! 
fon me? Or what advance 
ment 1s this, to be trium 
phing in honour befoy. 
the face of men here, an 
to be trembling for fhanſt 
before the throne of Gaſt 
hereafter? What arc tia 
delights of the World, t h 
the peace of my Confdqa 
ence, or the Joy that is WP 
th: Holy Ghoſt? W 
arc the applauſes of meſ[tl 
to the Crown prepared jja 
God? Or what is the gaſf(o 
of the World , to the 14m 
of my Soul ? The vanityÞo 
the creature is far benea 
the excellcacy of my ſouſce 
Theretore Sathan,you alſM 
I muſt keep at an everhaþÞ} 
il 
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"ming diſtance, for you bid 
zoyime loſs. 


1CE bo 

um MXX. Meditate 

for Black cloud makes 
ant” * the Traveller mend 


amis pace, and mind his 
Go home 3 whereas a tair day, 
e tiiand a pleaſant way , watts 
d, fſhis time, and that ficaleth 
n{daway his affe&tions in the 
IS! a of the Country : 
NhjHowever others may 
meſſthink of it, yet take it as 
ed ya mercy.that now and then 
- gaſome clouds do interpole 
e Idmy Sun, and mavy times 
ity ſome troubles do eclipſe 

ny comfortsz for I pet- 
ſou ive, if I ſhould find tos 
v agmuch friendſhip in my 
.x}algn, in my pilgrimage, [ 
D2z ſhould 


il 
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ſhould foon forget my Fajy 
thers houſe, and my hery, 
tage. 


XXX. Meditat. 
;s bo-59 15 a generat!q 
men, - that Wwify 

wraiſe and adore the Saint f 
'jn Heaven, and yet mod 
and a#lict the Saints of x 
Farth 3 ſo that were 
thoic Saints alive agallſ e 
whom they fo much ht 
nour 1n their day, I da 
athrm, they would perk 
cate them 1m their perto!l 
F lite the Fews, the can ga 
[ nith the -Sepulchre of tl 
tighteous, and yet pl 
the Few with the Perſon 
the Righteous. Diſlen 
bling World, thy tong 
Wa cm 
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-mbalms a dead Saint, 
' Fawhil'li thy hand Aries a 
1cth wound into the I1ving 

(Saint; and thou cantt praiſe 

{God tor thoſe that arc de- 

parted in the faith, and yer 
it!Aperſecute God in thoſ: that 
Wihwill not depart from the 
anffaith. O fooliſh World ! 
nod muſt thou needs condemn 
* Of thy {elf, for thy praite hath 
- Yleſt thy practile without 
2UIf exculc. 


j # 


dat RXXU. Meditat. 


IK Lexander being, asked 
tot where he would lay 


24 his Treaſure ? Anſwered 
th very well, Apud Amacos , 
PIL Among his friends ; bcing 
Inq contident , that there it 
(ell would be kept with ſafety, 
I: D 3 and 
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and return'd with aſe, 
What needeſt thou enlarge 
thy Barnes ? Knowelt not 


thou whexe to lay thy plen- 
ty? Make the fricnds q 

Chriſt thy treaſury, let the 
hands of the widdow, the 
bowels of the poor be thy 
ftore- houſe 3 here it is ſure, 
no thiet can ſteal it , no 
time can ruſt it, no change 


can loſe it, and hear *tis 


improved. A temporal 
gitt is here turned into an 
eternal reward; no ground 
{o fruitful as the bolome of 
the poor, that brings forth 

22 hundred fold. | 


XXXIII, Medi 
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Divine - Dreathings 
| XXXIIL, Meditate 
My Soul! What 


q 4 


| makeſt thou grove- 
"off ling on the Earth ? Every 
| thing here below is toq 
| baſe for thine excellency, 


too ſhort for thine eternity; 
thou art capable of a 


| God, and muſt have a be= 
| ing, when theſe poor 


things are reduced to no- 
thing ; the creature 1s toq 
baſe a metal to make thee 
acrow of glory, too rot- 
ten a bottom to carry thee 
through eternity . Oh fill 
thy ſelf with God, fo ſhalt 
thou raiſe thy dignity ta 
perpetuity. 


D 4 XXXIV. Med 
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RXXIV. Meditats | 


Vere : any thing pre- 
ſents its (elf, think if 


Chriſt. were now alive, 
would: he doit ? Or ifI 
were now to dye, would 1 
doit? I, muſt walk as he 
hath walked , and 1 muft 
live as I intend. to dye if 


It be not Chrifts will, itis 


my fin, and if I dye 1o that 
{in, it will be my ruine: 1 
will therefore in every 


action ſo carry my (elf, as | 


if Chrift were on the one 


hand, and Death on the o- | 


ther, . 


RXXXV, Meditat. 


ment of time, and yet 
in ; 


ar life is but a _ 


'Cn 


it 


$ jn this moment of time we 
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ſow the ſeeds of eternity, 
in this tranſitory hour 1] am 


} framing to my felt cithcr 


Cc, 4 good or a bad cterini- 


I 
I 
1C 
The 
if 


OM OO = a wy 


ty. Theſe words that now 
I ſpeak, theſe works that 
I now act, though they 
here ſeem torot, yet they 
ſhall ſpring up to eternity ; 
Theretore, as the Poet an- 
{wered one, upbraiding 
him for being three dayes 
about three Veritcs, where- 
as he could make an hun» 
dred in one day z Oh, faith 
he, At tui ad tridurm modo, 
me! in omne eternum dur a- 
zurt ſunt Thine are but for 
three dayes, as it were, 
but mine muſt continue tor 
ever 3according to my car- 
Ns5 r1ags 
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riage now, my Name muſt 
either riſe or fall for ever ;' 
So may we anſwer this 
fooliſh World, upbraiding 
us of too much {trifneſs 
and precifenels; Oh! had 
not we need to be exact 
indeed , when the works 
we are about, are not to 
be written im ſand, but in 
the records of eternity the. 
lines that now we draw, 

muſt mn paralle] with e- 
tcrnity 3 and according 45 
we carry our lelves in this 
moment of time, our ſouls 

nuft live or dye for ever 
O Lord ! help me fo to im- 


prove the brevity of my | 


life, by the integrity of my | 
ations, that I may turn 
this moment of miſery | 

, into | 


Y 
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into an Eternity of (bliſs. 


RXXYVI. Meditat. 
THe Soul of man ( faith 
- the Philoſopher .) is 
the horizon © of time 
and eternity 3 now if the 
Son of 'Righteoulneſs be 
nor _riſen.in our horizon, 
we mult. cxpe& nothing 
but a'clouded time, anda 


ſtormy eternity ,  grols 


darknc(s here, and utter 
darkneſs hereafter. for ec- 


ver : But. as'for thoſe ble(- 
Fed Saints, into whoſe 
ſouls the oriental- fplen- 


dour of the Sun of Righ- 
teouſneſs is ſhed abroad, 
how do they live in his 
ſight ? What celeſtial ex- 


-ccllencics! What reviving 


FOLn- 
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comforts! What advan-| 
cing principles are darted 
forth from the face of 1 
beauty into their ſpirits! 
And as for the triumphant] gi 
Szints, in whoſe horizon w 
TeſusChritt 1s inthe eternal} fe 
meridian of his glory, Oh tt 
what full beams of bliſs| 1; 
and conſolation , withoutÞ a 
the leaſt ſhadow of bitter-Þ t 
neſs and diſcontent, warms} r 
and delights their bleſſed j { 
ſouls'to all eternity! Lord, 8 
lift up the light of thy L4q 

{ 


countenance in my hori-| 
zon, fo ſhall time be. the} 
morning, and eternity the 
noon of glory in my {oul, | 


SXXVII. Medi- 
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XXXVII. Meditat. 


'J He World hath many 

ſervants, becauſe it 
gives preſent wages 3 
where Chriſt hath but a 
few Diſciples, becauſe 
their reward is in another 


| lifes Moſt live by ſight, 


and therefore mult have 
to fatisfe ſenſe 3 they had 
rather , with Thmael, be 
ſent away with a ſmall 
pitt, than with Tſaac to 


wait for the inheritance; 
they had rather take their 
portion in this life, than to 
wait for an inheritance re- 
ſerved in the Heavens : 
Their unworthy {pirits cxy 
with Eſau , What profit 
will this bixth-right do w. 
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We muſt have pleaſure, 


and we muſt have riches; | 


and therefore with Lyſi- 


macus, they will ſell their 


Kingdomes, and them- 
ſelves, for a draught of 
water, There are but few 
ſuch elevated' ſpirits as the 


Diſciples had, that can] 


leave a poſſeſſion , to live 


upon a promiſe; there are 


but few have ſuch heroick 
ſpirits as Moſes bad, that 
can deſpiſe the treaſures 
of this:prefent World, out 
of reſpeq untothe recom- 
pence of a future reward: 
but there are many of ſuch 
ſordid ſpirits as Dives had, 
that would enjoy their 
good things here 3 but 'for 

my-patt, Lord ! give not 


lM. 


| 


me 4- 


- = 


3 
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| me my portion in this life, 
| Thad rather live by faith. 


XXXVIII. Meditat. 
/ Hat Rebel under 
Proclamation of 
mercy ſtands out, when he 


knows he ſhall be fetch'd 


in by thehand of Juſtice ? 


yet how many refra@ory 


L finners ( with thoſe invited 
gueſts in the Goſpel ) de- 
Tide the meflengers of 
Peace, untill they are flain 


by the men'of War. In- 


deed, hadfſt thou counſel, 


wiſdom and firevgth for 
the battel 3 could thy heart 
endure, or thy - hands be 
ſtrong in the day that God 
ſhall deal with thee, this 


were much 3 or could the 
| Gods 
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Gods whom thou fſerveſt 
deliver thee out of the 


hands of Chriſt, this were 


more 3 but alas! thou muſt }j 


one day be brought under 
his regal power, cither in 
favour or fury, either in 
the praile of his Glory, or 
to the magnifying of his 
Juſticez it thou hate his 
Throne, thou ſhalt 
made his footſtool 3 if 
thou wilt not have him to 


be thy head, thou ſhalt be} 


trod ' under his feet 3 if he 
be not thy Jeſus he will 
be thy Judge In a word, 
it thou wilt not touch the 
golden Scepter of his Mer-. 


cy, thou ſhalt be cruſhed & 


with the Rod of his Ju- 
fizce3 and remember this, 


beC 


that 4 
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that this life is only' the 
time'of diſplaying the Flag 
of Mercy, and the 'burn- 
Jing of the Taper of Peace 3 
if once the white Flag be 
folded' up, and the burn» 
ing Taper burnt out, then 
look. for nothing but the 
{fad flouriſhes of the black 
Flag : As for thoſe mine 


| enemies , that would not 


thatI ſhould reign over 
them , bring them hither 


> | and ſlay them before me 3 


therefore now fit down, 
and ſee thy weakneſs, and 


| while the King is yet a 
: | great way off, ſend out 


the Ambaſladours of thy 
- prayers and tears, and ac- 
quaint thy (elf now with 


| God, and be at peace: 
+ For 


For my part I had rather | 


come in a Favourite, than 
be brought im a Traytor. 


XRXIX. Meditat. 
CIn and Sorrow art twg 


” inſeparable Compani- 
ons, thou canſi not let in 
one , ant ſhut out the 0- 
therz If thy moment be 
ſpent in mirth, thy eters 
nity ſhall be ſpent in 
mourning z if thou wilt 
not weep, whil't thou 
mayeſt have mercy to par- 
don thee, thou ſhalt la- 
ment heareafter, and yet 
have no eye to pity thee, 
A bottle of tears may now 


quench the fire of Sin, but &-r 


a cloud of tears ſhall never 
quench the flames of Hell 


theye- 4 


e 
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2 therefore while the wick- 
cd goe on laughing, I de- 


\| fire to goe on mourning. 
\ The Valley of Bochim will 


at Jength ſet me upon the 
Hill of $0# 3 but the paths 


> +» is > 7 I 7 


5 . fo 


” ag” C'S ED WV .g > 4 
FF  _— 


#þ 


4 


of rejoycing will at length 
bring intoa hell of weep» 
ing : for this 1s a truth,that 
he that ſwims in ſin, ſhall 
ſink in ſorrow; their 
hughter ſhall be turned in- 
to heavineſs, while my 
tears ſhall be wiped away. 


| I will therefore ever weep, 


that | maynot WEEP, fox 
ever. 


XL. Meditat. 
Hat way the Tree in» 
clineth while it grow- 
eth, that way it pitcheth 
' when 
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when it falleth, and there 
it lyes, whether it be to- 
ward the North or South : 


As we are in life, for the | 


moſt part we are indeath 
{o welyc down to eternity, 
whether it be towards 
Heaven or Hell. Bcing 
once fallen, there is no re- 
moving: For aS in War, an 
errour is.death{o in Death, 
"an errour is damnation ; 
therefore live as thou in- 
tendeſi to dye, and dye as 
thou intengdeſt to live. O 
Lord ! Let the bent of my 
ſoul be alwayes towards 
thee, that ſo I may fall to 
thee, and ever relt with 
thee. 
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. XEI. Meditat. 


Ordan that famous Ri- 

ver, no doubt runs 
through many a pleaſant 
meadow, by many a ſha- 
dy groves and flowery 
bank, and yet at laſt 15 
forc'd to empty it (clt mto 
a dead Scaz and not only 
{o, but thoſe freih Cry- 


| fall fireams , that made 


thoſe famous brooks loſe 
both name and worth, are 
turned into the dead Sea 
themſelves : Juſt fo it is 
with a Wceiked man, here 


| he walks through the mea- _ 


dows of Worldly pleaſures 
and weſts under the ſhades 
of carthly. comforts , and 
ſports, and wallows him- 


ils | 


| ks ,- | 
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felf amongſt the flowers 


of worldly delights ; but at 
laſt runs himſelt out into a 


dead Lake, and is caſt into | 


He!lamong the number of 
thoſe that torget God; and 
not only {o, but his very 
Heaven it ſelf that made 
up all his hapinefs , Is 
turn'd into hell, his beauty 
5 turn'd into horroi , bis 


honour into ſhame, his luſts 


into devils , his pleaſure 
into bitterneſs, his ſ{carlet 
into flames of fire and 
Brimſtone , ſo that that 
which was his freſh Stream 
here, is his ſalt Sea there: 
Lord ! Let me be a pure , 
Stream, that may 

Heaven! I care not what 
ſtony veins I run through | 
here © 


[ 


A- 
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here on Earth, ſo I may 
| but there loſe the name of 


a | weakneſs and corruption, 
0{ for glory and pefeCtion, | 


d XLH. Meditat. 

Y Hat's a day to an 
W: ge? And what'san 
$| age to Ticintey # And yet 
y | we know the thortelt day 
SF is part ofthe longeſt time, 
$| but the longeſt time 
e | isno part ofetcrnity 3 for 
t | where time ends, there ec 
| | ternity begins. Why are 
t | we then ſo fooliſh, to heap 
1 | tp goods for mortality, to 
lay up riches,which at lon- 
+ gelt are but for many 
| years, perhaps not for 
© | rnany hours, and yet to 
| 1 provide nothing for cter- 
nity ? 


_ 
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nity? And why are we fof 


careful tohumour and. up- 


hold a mouldering piece of| 


clay, a frail and mortal; 
body, which cannot ftand 
above an age, perhaps not 
above a day, and yet neg- 
le&. our precious fouls, 
that muſt endure for ever? 
Do we all aim at a proſpe: 
rous life? Why then tt 
us labour for a gloriouse- 
ternity. 


XLIIT. Meditat. 
ALE men would have 
| happineſs for their 

end, but few would have 
holineſs for their way; all 
men would have the King- 
dom of Heaven, and the 
glory thereof , but few 


Foy 


| 


a} 


s, 
2 
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[ſcck the kingdom of Hea- 
ven, and the righteouſneſs 
thereof. As that Noble 
man being asked, what he 
thought of the courſe of 
preciſe Puritans ( as the 


-| World terms them ) or 


of the life of licentious Li- 
bertines? Anſwered, Cunt 
itis mallem vivere , cum 


ethallis mort mallem ; I had ra» 


oh 


ther live with thoſe, and 
dye with them. So moſt 
men had rather live with 
Balaam, but dye with I/- 
rael, They would willing- 
ly have the Libertines 
eaſe, but the godly mans 
end. But this 1s certain, 


no ſoul ſhall goc to"God 


in death, but onely that 
which draws ncar to God 
| E mn 
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in life 3 if the Kingdom of | 
God be not trit in us, we 
ſhall never enter into the 
Kingdom of God 3 no foul 
ſhall reſt in Hcaven heres! 
after , but tliole that walk 
in Heaven here; no ſoul! 
ſhall enter into the gates 
of tclicity , but only that 
which treads the narrow 
paths of piety. Lord, make 
me holy, as well as happy, 
that I may love as wcll to 
glorifie thee, as to be glos] 2 


rificd of thee |! 7 
c 
XLIV. Meditat. : 


Here be many to]! 
movmow Chriſtians bg 
that ſet their day with | t 
God, at fuch a day they | © 
will repent, and not be-p" 
fore, 
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' fore, as if they had ths 
Lordſhip of Time, and 
the Monopoly of Grace 5 
whereas Time end Grace 
| are only at Gods diſpo- 
; ling. AS W. Ambroſe faiths | 
1 Ponitentt indulgentiant, ſ: d 
s| Cilaturo diem craftinnn 
tf 707 promiſet: God hath pro- 
yk miled pardon to the peni- 
eF tent, but he hath not pro> 
1, miſcd to morrow ta the 
of negligent, I Saint Ay- 
J gu zine [a1 Itn, © S-14 dat Pa - | 
nitenti veniam , no emf: tr. 
dabit peccartr, pe&entiientian : 
He that gives pardon to 
to the penitc nt, do:h not al- 
wayes give repentance toy 
th | the finner. 1t I pat God 
ey | oftto day, he may Cut oth 
\o-S+ Mc tomorrow > it Ip at 0 fr 
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this hour of grace, I may 
never have another gract- 
ous hour 3 today it I put 
by his hand of Mercy, to 
morrow he may firetch 
out his hand of Juſtice. It 
1s true whil'ft I have time, 
I may come inzbut it 1s alſo 
frue, when I would come 
in, 'I may not have time. 


This 1s certain, when I re- 


pent, I ſhall have mercy 
but this is as certain, when 
I would have mercy, I may 
not find repentance. O 
Lord, thou haſt given me 
this hour of grace to re- 
pent in ! Give me grace in 


this hour to repent with. CI 


EXV. Medi 
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XLV. Meditat- 


5 Oey Lord! What a 

inaddow 15 the lite of 
og What a nothing is 
it? The tme-paſi, that's 
nothing, juſt ike a Bird 
fled from the hand of the 
Owner, out of tight. The 
time preſent, that's vaniſh- 


ing, a running hour , nay 


Icſs, a flying minute , as 
good as nothing. The time 
tocome, that's uncertain, 
the evening Sun may ſee 
us dead. Lord! Therefore 
in this hour make me ſure 
of thee, for in the next I 
am not ſure of my (&lf. 


E 3 XLVI.Med- 
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&LVI. Meditat. 


Alexander when he 

* had divided his} 
wealth among, his friends, ” 
and bcing ask'd, What he 
had teſorve d for himfelf? 
Anſwered , Hope. He is 
2 rare Chriti! jan indecd , 
that can part with all for 
Chiift, ard live by faith, 
but when it comes 'to this, 
that we muſt loſe what we 
hav: here, out of: hope to 
fu it agam in Heaven, 
the running, ' Protefſor 
ftops, 2nd gocs back for- 
Low ful. Crates 10 his way 
to Philoſophy, threw his 
g00ds into the Sea, to ſave 
mmſelf , laying , Foo vos 
mergam, ne iſe mergar 4 
tos vob: 


| 70bis; | had rather drown 

you, than that you ſhould 
ie | drown me: For he 
is thought chin and vertue 
I of WCre incompatible. But 
1x} how many Chriſtians are 
'?| there, that in thcir way 
is} to Jefus Chriſt, throw a- 
[| way themſ(clves, and their 
rj ſouls, to ſave their gold ? 
13} Before they will caſt theig 
f bread upon the waters, 
-e| they will throw them- 
tol ſclves into the Ocean z 
n,| many that make fuch \pc- 
or} Cious ſhews of following 
r-| of Chriſt, in this ſame 
ay turning you may know 
is] their Malter : z but this1s a 
ve& truth, he hath no part at 
or} all in Chriſt, that will not 
-4] part with all for Chriſt; 
7: E 4 and 
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and he lives but the life of 
ſence, that cannot makea 
living out of a promiſe. | 
Therefore, Lord, of what 
I have, freely take thou | 
what thou calleſi for; 
Chritt 1s my portion and 
reward, 1 have cnough to 
live on. 


XLVII. Meduat. 
Hen I look inta the | 
Treaſures of men, 
perhaps I ſee Cheſis of 
Plate, Baggs of Gold, Ca- 
binets of Jewels, but this 
15 the miſery of it, that 
when he goes abroad, he 
cannot carry them with- 
out a burthen , or leave 
them withqut a fear. But 


here now 15 the excellency 
of + 


LOO oat alt ety as, ad eu FI 
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of a Child of God, that his 


| treaſure is alwaycs in him, 
* | andit 1s his happinels to 


> IP 8 Ti: 29S Wd 06 
p _ 


mw 
—+- 


y carry it alwayes with him, 
that as it is tranſcendent 
for riches, being the fal- 
neſs of God, fo it is like- 
wile permanznt for conti- 
nuance, becauſe he is filled 
with that fulnefs; 1nfo- 
much, that you may foon+ 
errend his ſoul from his 
body, than take” his trea- 
{ure from his ſoul. This 
was that which fweetned 
the laſs of Country-houle 
and friends to Ovid in his 
exile, the thoughts of his 
Genius , the riches of his 
ingenuous fpirit was be- 
yond the riches of Ceſar's 
mabice,; and this 15 that 
= 2 which 


you cannot calt any thing 
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which refreſheth the (pirit 
of a Chriſtian in all trou 

bles and afilict:ons that WE | 
tncers with in the Land of 
baniſhment, te hath the} 
poſicſiton of Jelus Chili, | 
whom he can never Jole.| 
Oh the excllency of a 
Child of God! Though} 
you caſt him out of all, yet 


INRA 5 


of this all out ot hm. But as 
Bias that Princely Pmloty- 
pher ſaid, when he lott his 
City, and Was Put to 
flight , bung asked by 
thoſe that fied with him; 
with their b: pg and bag- 
gage , Why he hikewite 
took not ſomething with 4 
him? Anſwered, Omnia 

Mea mecum porto, 1 carry 


all 


v 
o 
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all my riches with me 3; 
meaning his Wiſdom, and 
his vertucs : Soa Chrifti- 
an, though you impove- 
riſh him, baniſh him, and 
ca(t him out of all, yet he is 
able to {ay (till, Omnia mea 
mecum p-rto, I carry all my 
treaſure with me; I have 
my Chrift, my tulnels : 
And truly Lord, ſo thou 
wilt poſſeſs me with this 
all, I care not though Iam 
diipoflcflcd of all. 


XLVIITI. Medttart. 
J Egal dayes were but 

like winter dayes, 
dark and cloudy , ſharp 
and ſtormy ; and yet how 
many of our Fathers tra- 
velled to Heaven in thote 
5 2 ny 
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dayes ! But Goſpel-times 
they are like Summer 
dayes, ſweet and clear, 
full of light and beauty,ſo 
that we may truly fay, 
that God hath not been as 
a cloud of darkneſs to us, | 
for theſe are the dayes of | 
grace, that arc full of the 
beams of mercy ; yet how 
ſlowly and fadly do many 
of us goe to Heaven ? But 
which is worſe, how {adly 
and ſlightly do we wafte 
theſe precious dayes, and 
neglect theſe golden op- 
portunities ? Oh, what 
time ſhall that ſoul find to 
| repent in , that ſhall be 
' . hardned in theſe melting 
times ! Oh, whar daycs 
ſhall that ſoul find to goe 
0 
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| 


| 


4 


that ſhall walk in darkneſs, 


to Heaven in, that ſhall 
idle away theſe Golpel- 
dayes ! Oh, what grace 
ſhall that man find for fin, 
that ſhall fin away the 
dayes of grace! Oh, to 


| whom ſhall that ſoul ap- 


peal, that ſhall renounce 
Teſus Chriſt ! Oh, woe un- 
to that ſoul for ever : 


- upon which the ſhaddows 


of death, and of the even- 
ing are ſtretched out, and 
yet never fet forth for 
Heaven! But wofauller 1s 
that man, to whom the 
clearer and (ſweeter day, 


| doth only make the black- 


er and the {adder Hell. Oh, 
what blackneſs of darkneſs - 
is relerved for that foul, 


3N 
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in the midſt and under 
ſuch clearneſs of light! We 
are thoſe that are not only 
lifted up to Heaven, buty 
Heaven is let down to us, 
Oh, how long ſhall that 
man lye in Hell, that Hea- 
ven preficth down! Oh, | 
thou Goſpel-Chriſtian !Þ - 
Thou art now under the] 
clear demonſirations ot | 
Chriſt, theſweet invitati- | 
ons of mercy,the large ma-« 
nifeliations of Jove, look to 
It, thou fhalt goecither to 
Heaven or to Hell, upon 
the calieſt or hardeſt texms 


—_ 
I 
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XLIX. Meditat. | 
+ 

M thinks I hear fix 
voices cry aloud ; 
The . 


87 
The firſt voice is of dying 
man. The ſecond 1s the 
voice of the Damned. The 
third 15s the voice of my 
precious Soul, The fourth 
is the voice of Jeſus Chritt. 
The hifth 1s the voice of 
Evil times, The lixth 1s 
the voice of the Day of 
Jadgement. Firftt , Me- 
thinks I hear dying man 
breathing out thele 
oroans, Oh loſe not a mo- 
ment of time, for thy time 
15 but a moment! Oh now 
make lure of Heaven, for 
thou knowelt not how 
ſoon thou muſt leave the 
Earth ! And then me- 
things I hear the damned 
man roaring forth theſe 
lamentations, Gh! Come 

and 
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and (ce the end of fin, in 
theſe that know no end of 
ſorrow ! Oh, come and 
learn thy price of time; 
from thole that muſt for 
ever (ufter for the loſs of 
time! And then me-thinks 
] hear my precious Soul 
uling theſe expoſtulations, 
Oh my Body ! What a fool 
am I to (atishe thy lults, 
thou art but for a moment 
of time, but I muſt endure 
for ever;' when thou art 
wrapt up in rottenucts, 
where ſhall I ſpend* my c- 
ternity ? I might now get 


Heaven tor my Manlion, 


Angels for my Compani- 
ons, God for my Poſſ{cſh- 
on, and doſi thou think I 
will loſe my felicity to fh- 
tishe 


—— 4A 


Land 
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tisfc thy dainty ? Is it not 
better, that 1 ſhould carry 
thee to Heaven, than that 


} thou ſhouldeſt carry me 


with thee to Hell ? And 
then me-thinks 1 hear Jc- 
{us Chriſt uling theſe invi- 
tations, Behold! I fiand 
at the door and knock, till 
my head is filled with dew, 
and my locks with the dew _ 
of the nights here I ſtand 
weeping, knocking, beg- 
ging and waiting, Oh open 
to me! My tears begg, 
my tears knock, my blood 
knocks , my groans knock, 
On open to me! My pati- 
ence knocks and waits, Oh 


> open to me! Let not fin 


lodge in thy heart, and 
Chriſt wait at the door; let 
noL 
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not Janaton rule within, 
& ſalvation wait without: 
And then me-thinks, Evil 
times ufe their invitations, 


On now be living Chrilii-| 


ans., for theſe are dying 
dayes! Oh now be grow- 
ing Chriſtians, for theſe 
are back-ſliding times ! 
Oh now make Jeſus Chriſt 


thine own, for here thou | 
knowelſt not what 1s thine * 


own! And then laſtly, 
me-thinks I hear the voice 
of the Archangel, ſum- 
moning the dead to come 
forth to judgment, Ariſe 
ye holy and bleſſed Saints, 
take your places with God 
and his holy Angels , to 
judge the World : Ariſe 
ye curſed naked Souls,and 
take 


. 
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take your ſtanding in the 
fight of God, and of his 
bicſlcd Saints, to be judg- 
ed as you lived in the 
World. Oh Lord, let me 
hear with fear the firſt 
voices, that I may not tear 
to hear the laſt vuice ? 


L. Meaitat. 

N every choicc, we can- 
not take., except we 
leave: That Soul that 
chooſeth lite and grace, 
rcfaſeth all things elle, 
This is the heavenly brea- 
thing of (uch a gracious 
ſpirit, Lord ! Let vain 
man follow vain faſhions, 
but cloath me with falvati- 
on, and Cover me with 
the robcs of rightcoul- 
neſs; 
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. nels 31et them be all glorj- 


ous without, but let me be 
all glorious within 3 Ict 
them crown 
with roſe-buds, but crown 
me as thou doſt thy 
Church, with the Stars of 
Heaven, thele ſhall ſhine, 
when thoſe ſhall fade. Let 
the wicked goe away: with 
the World; let them have 
all the fweetnels, beauties, 
glories and exccllencies of 
the Earth , but let Jeſus 
Chrit be my portion, 
There all things elfe are 
nothing at all, where 
Chriſt 1s all in all;therefore 
be ſerious, Oh my Soul, for 
thou haſt none of Chrilt, 
untill thou canſ truly ſay, 
None but Chriſt. 

LI. Med;- 


themliclves 


| Divine Breathing. 92 
Ll. Meditat. 


T Hree things ( me- 
| * thinks ) ſhould make 
the heartof a Chriſtian to 
tremble. Firſt, To con- 
fider the brevity of thetr 
lite. Secondly, The dit- 
fhculty of their Work, 
Thirdly , The eternity of 
| their end, Our lite is but 
a withering flower, a fly- 
ing clond, a vaniſhing 
| fhaddow, a periſhing 
| breath, the body retarn- 
| ethto the duſt, and the 
foul gocth fuddenly to its 
long home, the night in- 
| ftantly cometh when no 
man can work : But now 3 
What work is to be done 
in this ſhort inch of time ? 
Great 


<q ned . 


94 Divine Breathing. 
Great enemies to be con- 
quered, Sons of Auach to 
be killed, Principalitics and; 
powers to be over-pows- 
red, dear Juſts to be fub- 
right eyes to be 
plucked out, right hands 
co be cut off, 4a rules to 
be followed , Narrow 
way and ſtrait os Lo goe! 


through 3 to ſumm ir up, 


a long race to be run with 
a ſhort breath, a great 
way to be gone by a fet- 
ting Sun : But then, What 
are we to cxpea when 
this Taper is out, this 
breath' is expired ? Even 


as we have ſowed, fo to 
reap 3 either to be eter- 


nally crowned, or eter- 
nally damned: Now there- 


tare, 


i 
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-[fore, before the Sun be ſet, 


or the ſhadow of the even- 


Jing be ſtretched out, what- 
Floever thy hand fndeth to 


do, do it with all thy 
might : 
work , nor device, nor 
knowledge, nor wildome 
in the grave whither thou 
goelt. Oh Lord, help me 
{o to work for thee, in this 
moment of time, that I 
may for ever reſt with 
thee, when time ſhall be no 
more, 


LIE. Meditat. 


| Y Ou have heard of the - 


bloody Scige of Troy, 
and yet it was faid of Hel- 
lex, that ſhe was ſo beauti- 


Aful,. that ſhe deſerved ten 
Years 


for there is no 


ED —— 
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years War more zand whatſN 
was Helen, but a glorious C 
heap of Clay ? You have|Þ' 
heard of the hard laboury 1a 
of Facob, yet Rachel was fc 
fo amiable in his eyes, that fl 
he thought her worthy off W 
fourteen years ſervice : If fl 
theſe deſerved ſo much] C 
Oh, what doth Jeſus Chrili| ft 
deſerve ! who is altogeFÞl 
ther lovely 3 before who [6 
ſhining glory, the beauty fc 
of the whole Creation 1s 
but an indigeſted Chaos. 
Therefore be not diſcou- 
raged, Oh my Soul, thong 

thine enemies be fierce 
thy affaults cruel, thy re- 
fiftance even unto blood ; 
thou fighteſt for a. beauti 
ful Chift, that deſerves it; 
Neithe 
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at(Neither be diſ-heartened, 
us| Oh my Soul ? though rules 
yel be {tri&, dutics hard, thy 
1x5] labours great, thou ſerveſt 
zag for an amiable Chriſt, 
rat] that will ſufhciently . re 
off ward it. Look but upon 
18 the lovely beauties off thy 
ch] Chriſt, think but upon 
riff} the glorious day of thine 
><4clpouſal, and theſe four- 
ofd teenycars will be nothing 
aty| to thee; Lord, let me al- 

15 wayes have thy beauty in 
os Mine eye, ſo ſhall I quick- 
5u4l ly find no diftculty inmy 
gh| hand. 


re- LIL. Medzitat. | 
di Have formerly ( with (| 
Iti the World ) accoun- | 
'it}ted the fpirit of a 
he F Chriſtian, 
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Chriſtian, to be a melan-| « 
cholly ſpirit 3 and the ways| 1 
of holineſs only unpleaſant! 
paths , leading to the def 1 
ſerts of (ad retirednels Þ 1 
Buſ now I ſee they have 
hidden Manna, which the 
World knows not of glo 
rious joyes, which tiran{ { 
gers do not meddle withy| c 
and the cloſcr and cxactcn} C 
they walk, the fuller andqJ( 
{wceter are their joycs} 
Formerly the very a 
thoughts of parting wit 
my pleaſures and dclighty| t 
ro embrace ſoul-humy v 
bling, felf-denying dutiesf j 
WEIC Ericvous tO mc z buſpy 
now, I bleſs my God, : 
can fay with Auguitine, 
6408 ſuave 1 —_—_ Þ 
TH 
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n- | iftis carere | Oh how ſweet 
ys] 151t to want my .tormer 
ntL,{weetnels ! It 1s now my 
eff rejoycing to be without 
5 | my tormez joyes, for now 
val 1 fee there is a Heaven 1n 
he the way to Heaven, and 
loÞ that one look of Faith, one 
znFÞ {mile of Chritt, one glance 


thi of Heaven , onegrape of 


tc} Canaan, one glimple of my 
nd} Crown of Glory, yiclds 
5Y more {weetnefs , comfort 
ery} and content , than all the 
1th pleaſures and dclights 
beg the World affords 3 the 
in very gleaning of ſpiritual 
ric Joy , is better than the 
buvintage of carnal delights ; 
d, Let no man thea ftand 
tne off for want of plcalurcs, 


bull for hexe he ſhall not loſe. 


r 3 (4h 


f 
ith 
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them, only change them. F 


| L1V. Meditat. 

| C0:omon tryed many 
Concluſions, but not 
one took but the laſt, the 
fear of God. Oh my Soul, | 
thou mayelt tire thy felt} 4 
with varieties of Objects, | | 
byt none ſatisfies but this; | 1 
the fruition of thy God j$1 
he only is the plenary and] 
primary goodneſs, he on-| 1 
ty is the cfacient and (ufh-| t 
cicnt fulneſs; As 1t was| 1 
| 

[ 

c 

x 


{21d of manna, that it was 
| tne delight of every pal- 
 Jate: ſoit may be ſaid of 
FTeſus Chriſt; that he is (a- 
i tisjaction to every ſoul ; 
i Taſte therefore and {lee 
j how {weet the Lord 1s: 
What? 


4'% | 


ly 
Ft 
1e| 
il, 
If 
S, 
iS, | 


Fi 


þ 
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What's the reaſon we 


wander after ſuch variety 
of Creatures ? Becaute we 


7 cannot find ſufficiency in 


onez were one herb as 
virtual, or one flower as 
dclcctable, as the Collecti-" 
on, we would ncver trou- 
ble' our fclves to gather 
many. Take up then thy 
xcſt, Oh my Soul, in the. 
cnictett and choiceſt good, 
which comprehends all 0- 
ther goods. Thoſe golden 
raycs of goodneſs , which 
lye ſcattered in the Crea- 
ture, are only to. be found 
conjunctively . in Godz 
Thoſz pure ingredients, 
which goe in to make up 
the higheſt excellency, lar- 
gclt goodneſs, fulleſt per- 
F tecticn, 


A 


2 
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f-&Fion, are onely to be, 
found collectivelyiig him. | 
Knoweſt thou any thing is| 
profitable, delectable , or}: 


deliiable in the Creature? 


Thou mayeſt (ce it in thy} 
God, find itin thy Chriſt. | 
Art thou captivated? Hel! 
1s thy Redeemer ; Art! 
thou wounded? he1s thy | 
good Samaritan: Art thou | 
broken-hearted ? Go un» 
to Chriſt, and he will bind | 
itup : Art thou fick? Hef 
is thy Phyſician : Art thou 
perſecuted ? He is thy re- 
tuge : Art thou hungry or | 
thirſty ? He is the living 
bread, and the flowing 
fiream : Art thou weary?! 
He is thy reſt: Art thou 
In want or poverty ? He 


5 


| 
| 
| 
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Lis an inexhauſtible trea” 


SF or contempt ? Why, he1s 
L thy honour : Art thou dull 
' and heavy? He is a quick- 
i ning Spirit : Would'tt thou 
{ have grace? He is the 
fountain z Woald'ft thon 
rt! have Heaven? He is the 
1y | way, he ſhall guide thee 
Du | by his counſel, and after 
n-Y receive thee into glory. 
id | Let that mans name there- 
Te} fore be written in the duſt, 
Du that leaves the flowing 
e-| Fountain, to quench his 
"Ir | thirſt at a broken Ciſtern. 
g | Why ſhould I tire my ſelf, 
g| to gather drops of honey 
'?& from ſo many dying flow- 
u | ers, when Ican fatishe my 
e | elf with ſtreams of ſweet- 
v2 neſf's 
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neſs in the living Chriſt ?| 
Theretore Creatures in| 


this you and I muſt part : | 
for Chriſt out-bids you all. | 


LV. Meditat. | | 
Chriftian may raiſe ' 
another Paradile | 

here below, may make} 

a lower Heaven on Earth : 

for this is life eternal pee. 

know thee, and Jeſus 
Chriſt, whom thou haſt | 
ſent. To know Chriſt in ? 
the evidence of his love | 
revealed to us, and Chriſt | 

revealed in us, is the very | 

entrance of Heaven : for | | 
what is the perfe&ion of | 
grace, but the fulneſs of 
this knowledge? And what 

1s the conſummation of 


glory, ? 
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glory, but the bleſſednels 


| of this fulne(s ? Therefore 
| ; Lord, be every day adding 


to my knowledge, that lo 
at my laſt day I may be 
LEST 


LVI. Meditat. 
(3Odly. Sorrow , like 
weeping Mary, ſceks 
Chrit; Saving Faith, like 
wreltling Facob, tindsand 
holds Chriftz Heavenly 
Love, like the afte&ionate 


 Spouſe,dwells with Chriſt; 


here it brings him 1nto the 
chambers: ct the Queen, 
and hereafter Chriſt brings 
the loxyng Soul into the 
chamber of the Kivg, fo 
that it 15 an cternal grace 
al wayes, lodging in the box 

t'5 [0945 
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ſome of Chriſt, Lord, } 
thou art the defire of my } 
ſoul,. On that 1 could ſeek | 
thee, tind and love thee, 
that may for ever enjoy *' 
thee. 0 

LVII. Meditat. ; 


i BEE ſiream of ſorrow, 
like waters, aſcends | 
no higher than the {pring | 
from whence it came. We | 
know that fin g1VES wo. 
bloody (tabs, the nrft 13 at 
the loal of man, the ſecond 
Is at the hcart of Chriſt; 
And if the tirft ftab only 
grieve me, if I moum 
tor fin, as it only woun- 
ded my foul, it isa {gn 
this ſtream flows but from 
.@ natural heart, becaule it 
al cends 
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aſcends but to a natural 
heighth ; but if I weep for 
ſin, as it hath wounded 
Chritft, as it hath ſhed that 
blood that would ſave me, 
as it hath pierced that 
heart that would love me, 
then no queſtion but the 
ſpring is in Heaven,becauſe 
It riferh to a ſuper-natu- 
ral aſcent. Lord, that my 
ſorrow may be found , 
pierce my heart for lin: as 
it{trikes through my fonl, 
and pierces Chritt ! 


LVII. Meditat. 
V4 bites 15 fweet but 
my Chriit muſt be 
ſweeter to me than my 
lite; my foul 15 precious, 
but Chriſt mut be dearer 
to 
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Heaven of bliſs to enter- 
tain me, no weight of glo- 


'Ty to crown me, yet Chriſt 


mult be'loved above, and 
without all theſe. As it isa 
11gn ofa carnal love,to fol- 
low Chrilt for the loaves 3 
ſo it is a fign of a baſe 
mercenary love, to feck 
Chriſt for a reward , that's 
but an adulterate affe&i- 
on, that affeds the pre- 
{ent more than the party; 
loves the Ring more than 
hex Beloved : ; that choice 
cannot 


to me than my ſoul; my 

ſalvation is much, but | 
Chriſt muſt be more to me } 
than my ſalvation; Chrift 1 
mult be loved above all: * 
Nay, were there no armes | 
of mercy to receive me, no # 


oe wwe > > £3 
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cannot be cordial, that 
aims only at a portions 


| that love cannot he real, 
7 that aims only at a benefit, 
? Lord, thou art amiable in 


thy {clf, Oh that I could 


love thee for thy (elf. 


LIX. Meditat. 
Malt not venture on a 
Daty, unleſs I bring 
God to it; nor reſt ſatis- 


; hed, unleſs I carry God 


from it: Hear: David's 
precept, Oh, ſeek the 
Lord. and his ſtrength, 
{eek his face for evermote. 
Be ſure thou riſe not from 
duty, befor: the counte- 


' nance of God riſe in mer- 
| cy upon thy ſoul; it muſt 


be Chiilt that muſt fit. 
thee, 


Io Drinne Breathings. 


thee, and it muſt be Chriſt ' 


that muſt meet thee,or el{c 


it will be no Ordinance of 


comfort to thee : What 15s 
the Chariot it thy Be- 
loved be not in it! Then 
here St. Bernard's practice, 
Lord ! I never come to 
thee without thee, I nerver 

oe from thee, but with 
thee 3 Oh, bleſſed be that 
ſoul, that never praycs , 
hears, or receives, but car- 
ries Chriſt to all, enjoyes 
Chritt in all, and brings 


 Chrilt from all. Lord ! in 


all my approaches to 
thee, let me goe out in 
thyiſtrength, and icturn in 
thy preſence. 


LX, Medi 
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EX. Meditat. 
H my Soul ! Thou 
art alwayes ſtriving, 
yet fin alwayes ſtirring 3 


| thou fearcſt the truth of 
grace, beeauſe thou hnd- 


ct the working of ſin 3 but 
It will be alwaycs thus 3 


| thou canli not come out of 
l Ag ypt, but Amales will 
| lay wait inthe way 3 the 


flcſh will be ſure to trou- 


| ble thee, although it be 


never able to conquer 
thee: He theretore, that 
fits down and 1s at reſtin 
lin, it 15a fign that Satan 1s 
there the t{trong man, be- 


+ cauſe his Kingdom is in 


peace: But where there's 
any work with Chrilt, 
chere 
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there will be alwaycs warr 
with fin I know that 
while I live, {in will have 


its being in my mortal bo- 


dy 3 the Ivy will (till be 
twiſting about the * houſe, 
there's no deſtroying of it, 
untill the wall fall ; Sin 
was the womb of Death, 


and only Death mult be. 


the tomb of Sin; God 


would have my ſoul hum- 


bled, therefore , though 
he hath broke my priſon, 
yet he hath left the chain 
upon my feet; God would 
have my graces exerciſcd, 
therctore , though he have 
tranflated me into the 
Kingdom of lite, yet he 
hath left the Canaamite in 
the Land 3 God would 


have 


Divine Breathings. 113 


have my faith exerciſed, 
© | therefore Goliah fill 
ve | ſhews himſelf in the field, 
)- } that (o1 might make out 
)c | to the Name of the Lord : 
e, | 1 will therefore unbuckle 
t, | Saul's Armour, humble 
n | mine own abilities, and 
, | betake me to the ſtrength 
e | of Chriſt 3 fo, though TI 
1 4 cannot help the rebdlling 
- | powerof {ip, yet I ſhall al- 


| | wayes hinder the rulin | 
, | power of ſin: As. it (ſhall {| 
| | be my gricf, becauſe fin 
will have its being, fo it 
ſhall be my care, that it 
may never have its thri- 
| ving 3 though fin may live 
| 1n me, yet I will never live 
in fin. | 


LX1I. Medi- 
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LXxI. Medit at. 


|| Muſt not pray fimply 

againſt Temptations , 
though I may againſt the 
evil of temptation, for a 
Chriſtian my be tempted, 
and yct not overcome 3 a 


Caſtle may be aſfaulted, 


and yet not taken 3 if Sa- 


than injed& an evi! motion, 
and I reject it, this is not 
mine, but- the Devils ſin 3 
this ſhall be a ſhining jew- 
el in my crown of victory, 
& as an aggravating Item 
in his day of judgement. 
Why art thou ſo terrified 
at the roaring of a Lion, 
as if he could not rage,but 
he muſt devour 3 or as if 
grace & temptation would 
not 


W ay. 


+ 
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not ſtand together ? Asif 
the ſame afidtions were 
not accompliſhed upon 
thy Brethren. This is an 
undoubted truth, that ſpi- 
ritual wickedneſs is to be 
found in the heavenlieſt 
places; and this 1s an e&x- 
cellent ſign, that Sathan, 
takes thee for one that 


| will tread upon his head, 


when he is ſo violent to 
bruiſe thy heel 3 and this 
a comfortable aſſurance, 
that if Jeſus Chrift be thy 
Captain to lead thee in, he 
will be thy Champion to 
bring thee out; ſo that 
temptation ſhall be as 2 
File to beautifie thy foul; 
and as a Sword to wound 
thine Adverſary. For my 


part, 


I I E” = 
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part, I know Sathan will | ne 


be alwayes tempting , 
therefore I will be alwayes 


IE 
£ 


watching, and what I can- } n 


not hinder, that I will be 
ſure to hate: : So ſhall it be 
my joy to fall into tempta- 
tion, and the Devil's mi- 
ſery to fall into his own 
Pit, | 
; EXIL. Meditat. 


I was proudly faid by 
Ceſ«r, croſſing ( un- 


known ) the Sea, being in 


a little Barque, in a tcm- 
peſltuous ſiorm, when they 
were ready to be ſwallow. 
ed up by the waves, per- 
cetving the courage of the 
Pilot to fail, Confide, ſciqs 
te Ceſarem vehere , Fear 
not, 


Wi 


d) 
eS | 


not, for thou carricſt Ce- 
ſar. How truly may a 
gracious ſpirit fay in the 


} midit of all difſertions, af- 


flictions and tribulations, 
Fear nothing, O my foul, 
thou. carrielt Jeſus Chriſt, 
What though the win- 
dowes of Heaven be open 
for a ftotm, or the foun- 
tains of the deep broke up 
for a floud, diflertions 
trom above , afflicions 
from below, yet God that 
fits in Heaven will-not caft 
away his Son, Chriſt that 
lives 1n me will not let me 
ſinkz the ſwelling waves 
I know are but to ſet me 
nearer heaven, and the 


. ſwelling deeps are but to 


make me awake my Ma- 
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ſter 3 prize thy Chriſt, they 
cannot drown thee, there- 


fore ſhall not daunt me : 


For while I fail with 
Chriſt, I am ſure to land 
with Chirlt. 


LXIUI. Meditat. 

JF Satan cannot hinder 

the birth of graces, 
then he labours to be the 
death of graces; this is too 
ordinary, to ſee a Chriſti- 
an loſe his firſt love, . and 
to fall from his firſt works; 
his love that was formerly 
an aſcending flame, always 
ſparkling up to Heaven, is 


now lke a little ſpark,al- $ 
molt ſuffocated with the 


Earth; The godly ſorrow, 
that was once a ſwelling 
torrent, 


——_— _ Ai 
tt = Long 
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torrent, like Fordan over- 
flowing his banks, is now 


\ like Fob's Summer brook, 


which makes the Traveller 
aſhamed 3 his proceedings 
againſt lin once furious, like 
the'march of Feb# againſt 
Abab , but now. like 
Sampſon he can fleep in 
Dalilabs lap, . whiPit ſhe 
ſteals away his firength 3 
before he could not give 
relt to his eyes, till God 
had given reſt to his ſoul, 
but now he canlye down 
with fin in his boſome,and 
wounds in his Conſcience ; 
At firſt his zeal did cat him 


> up, but now his decayings 
| hatheat up his zeal : How 


is thy exccllency, O Chn- 
lian ! departed from 
thee ? 


— 
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'that were once like the 


— 


thee? How 1s thy crown} : 


fallen from thy head? 
What a dangerous breach 
haſt thou made for the en« 
trance in of fin and for- 
row ? Temptations find 
thee wracked , and leave 
thee wounded ; thy graces 


Worthies of David, that 
could break through an 
hoft of enemies, and draw 
water at the wells of falvas 
fion, are now like the 
Souldiers that follow Saul, 
they are wtth thee trem- 
bling; thou haſt potent 
enemies, but impotent 


graces 3 often aſſaulted , 


but eafily conquered 3 an 
as thy glorious Sun is ſct- 
ting, fo are diſmal Clouds 
axifing) 


y 


| 


i 


( 
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wn} arifing : Thou , O  Chri- 


d? 
ach 


tian ! art decreafing, in 
thy graces, and God is dev» 


j clining 'in his favours : 
| Thou draweli off Coms 


munion with the ' Saints, 
and God draws off Com- 
munion from thy ſoul; 
Thou offereſt up thy ſacri- 
fices without the fire of 


an} zeal, and he'anſwers thy 


tent 
tent 
ted, 
an 
 {et- 
zuds 
10g) 


coldneſs with the fire of 
wrath. In a word, thy 
(pirit hath no delight in 
God, and Gods ſoul hath 


no delight in thee. And 


as there 1s bad news from 
Heaven, fo there is (ad 
news. from. Conſcience. 
What tremblings of heart! 


What aſtoniſhment - of 
foul! What dilputcs a- 
G gainſt 
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gainſt mercy ! What que- 
fiionings of ſalvation will 
thy wounded conlſciencef ; 
and bleeding ſpirit raiſe !J 
What flaſhes ot lightning/'!]G 
What claps of thunder willft 
break out upon thy ſuul,ſH 
when the hot pangs offm 
death (hall be wrapt up inſth 
the-cold and chill {cruples|G 
of: ſalvation! As I will 
therefore draw out myſhi 
ſoul to' praiſe God torfſa 
grace implanted, ſo al(ofde 
will I put out my ſtr-ng thi: 
to ſerve God by grace 1m 
proved ; that as everyth; 
hour ſets-me nearer myſde 
grave, ſo every actionſe: 
may ſet menearer my haÞt 
VEN, lr 

hi 


EXIV. Mea;| 
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of LXIV. Meditats 

ce} AN Hypocrite is the 
e!J-- Devils fervant. in 
g'l1Gods livery, and there= 
n1lIfore out of favour both i fn 
ul,jHeaven and Earth 3 for 
ofÞman (ceth his livery, and 
\ inſtherefore Hateth him 3 ad 
les|God ſees his heart, and, 
villtherefore will not own 
myſhim 3 Men fee his oatward 
torfſanity , and therefore, 
2) (oKderide him 3 and God fees 
gthſhis inward hypocrifie, ind 
1m{|herefore abhors him : ſ> 
ery hat he travels in the Wil 
myÞlerneſs;' and' yet- ſhall ne= 
ok fer reſt in Canaar, > when 
hae comes to caſt up the 
imm ot. all his labours; 
his he ſhall find to be the! 
7:8 G 2 ſumma 
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ſumm ofthem, in itcad of 


that bleſſed ſentence of aps]. 
probation, IWell done good | 
and faithfull ſervant, he} 
ſhall have that direful (en-}] 


tence of deteffation , ho 
hath required this at your 
hands? He that ſo cun« 
ningly deceived otners, 
doth atlaſt as fooliſhly.be- 
guile himſelf. ina word, 
he 15 a man that ſjeals his 
Damnation , and iweats 
to get to Hell, ſo that the 


openly prophane, and cun;|. 
ningly hypocritical, meet] - 
only] 
with this difference, a, 


both there at laſt, 


way, the one goeth 
through the Gate, and the 
other ftcaleth through the 
Poliexrn, Lord! 


tore 


T heres]. 


I 
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fore whiles the Hypocrite 
cloaths himſclt with for- 
mality, cloath me with fin- 
| cerity. It may be men will 
hate me, but 1 care not (o 
God love me 3 :my3 duties 
may be tull of-impertecti- 


une! on, but yet they thaltnever 


want a gracious accep- 


be-| tance my way: may bein 
r9,) trouble, yet my reli ſhall 
1] þe in glory. 

2als] + 

the LXV., Meditat. 

unt- S great ſerenity of 
wet} * > weather is a prefage 
"ny of an Earthquake and 
tng 


Whirlwind; (o great ſe- 


b curity of life is a great and 
the} fore prediction of the 
q ſouls earthquake, of trem- 
bling and aftoniſhment of 


| G 3 ſpirit 5 
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tpixit 3 he that takes up 
formality, and fits down 
in ſecurity 3 he that lays 
his foundation in the ſand, 
4nd there raiſes his build- 
ing, the fa]l of that houſe 
Will be greatz arid you may 
obſerve , , that Cairiſtian 
that is only brought ouit 
of open prophapeneſs, in 
tg outward profeſſion 3 
that hath taken down the 


| 


'f 


— 


Frags of his eros iniquity, 


vu 


a 
a 
þ 
s 
c 
\ 
t 
{ 
| 
{ 
| 


o ſet up a ſuperficial formf | 


of piety; that hath cover- 


ed his face with a ſurface] . 


of Religion, no ſoul 


ſubject to fall into the 
flecp of death, as ſuchal 


foul 3 for while he thinks 
himſelf well, he fecks not 
to be better > fo that he 
| ſlambers 


n 


the 
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| lumbers away his time? 
untill the cry at midnight? 
and then he ftartles, and 
 awakes, and ſees nothing 
but the bridge of mercy 
drawn up, and the gates 
of Heaven ſhut in. See 
with what confidence 
theſe Formaliſts in the 
Gofpel come unto Chrilt, 
they come under the rela- 
tion of Scrvants, and 


ty, 


therefore they call upon 


rj him as their Maſter : Lord, 
ex-| Lord, Hive not we propbe- 
aceh fied in thy Name, and in thy 


lo 
the 
ha 
IKs 
10t 
ne 


£rs 


Name caſt aut Devils ? gp. 
"They made no qucſtion of 
\ ſalvation, but thow their 
works, as if they would 
command jt for their wa- 
gcs: But hear Chritis an- 
G4 Ayer, 
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ſwer, Then will T profeſs 


unto them, Tnever knew you, 
What, Lord ! Never knew 


us ? That 1s ſtrange. Havel 


not we heard thy Word, 
received thy Sacraments, 


and relieved thy Mem-| 


bers, and (pake for Thee, 
and praycd to Thee, and 
done many things in thy 
Name z and yct did{t thou 
never know us ? No, ſayes 
Chrift, I never knew you, 
bat with an utter and ab- 
folute rejection: I neyer 
knew you, I ncver did ap- 
prove you in all your ſpe- 
c10us wayes, aud glorious 
ſhews, wherein you did fo 
pride your ſelves; becauſe 
all was m formality, and 


nothing in hiacerity; there-}| 
fore f 


m—_— 4 


-» 


[ 
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| fore depart from me. They 


little thought of ſuch a ſad 
expulſion, ſuch a dirciul 


7 {eperation. And thus the 
_ out-fide Chriſtian, becaule 


he hath reformed in many 


| things, and doth conform 


to many duties, therefore 
with Azag he "concludes 
the bitterneſs of death is 
pait 3 fo he cloaths himſelf 
with {(mooti imaginations, 


and deceittul apprehentt> 


ons, till he 1s hewen aſun- 
der betore the Lord. I will 


not therefore 1n the leaſt 


duty be formal, or in the 
lealt daty be fecurez but 
with the blefled man be al- 


F ways fcaring, for I had 
rather tremble nhzrc, than 
 flartle im Hell. 


G $5. Exvl. Medix 
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EXVT. Meditat. 


Jorh Sin preſent it it 

ſelf, look - upon it, 
as iemuli be with tears, or; 
ſhall 'be in tormentss - if 
thou committelt the leaſt 
fin, and dyelt impenitent, 
thy ſoul is loſt, and thy re- 
demption ceaſcth for e- 
ver : Or; if thou commit- 
teſt this fin, and dolt re- 
pent; yet what cloudings 
of the face of God ? What 
breakings. of the bones 
with David 7 What bitter 
pangs ? ' What 'paintull 
throws ? What | ſhadows 
of Death? What terrours 
of Hell may ſeize upon 


thee, before thou canſt| 


——.- 


— 


tnake ay PRs o ſettle | 
thing) 
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| thine afſurance? Wilt thou 


give way to fin, becauſe 1t 
is delectable ? or becauſe 1t 


1 15 pardonable ? Who loves 
|, poyſon, becauſe it is {weet? 


Or, who drinks poylon, 
becauſe he may have an 
Antidote , ſeeing it will 
work to his trouble, ific 
work not out his lite ? 


| Thave a precious ſoul, ſhall 


I loſe it tor a luit? I have 
a gracious God , ſhall T 
venture him for a fin? 
No, I will alwayes reje& 
that for which Iam ſure to 
lole my peace, likely to 
loſe my {oul, 


LXVII. Medz:tat. 
7 Hat Heir travel- 


ling to take poſ- 
ſeſſion 
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ſeſhon of a rich inheri- 
tance, either lets a green 
Meadow, or a plealant 
Garden detain him, or 1 
black Cloud, or a foul way 
diſhearten him? O my 
Sou] ! Thou art travelling 
£0 take poſicfſion of a glo-+ 
r10u5 inheritance among 
the Saints, wilt thou turn 
aſide to crop every flower? 
Wilt thou ftand fill to 
hear every melodious 
ſound ? Wilt thou leave 
thy way to drink of every 
gliding ftream of carnal 
pleaſure ? What is this, 
but to view a Meadow,and 
loſe a mannor ? For a dy- 
ing Flower, to part with 
an eternal Crown? Fora 


| 
j 


| 


; 


flying vanity, to loſe an 
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immortal felicity ? To for- 
fake the way of $Sjox , to 
gather one of the Apples 
of Sodom ? Or elle, 0 my 
Soul! What if thy way be 
in tears, and thy dayes in 
forrow, all clouded, and 
a {ſwelling Sea, fo that not 
only the lading of the 
Ship, but thy very life is 
in danger 3 yet here is c- 
nough! to comfort thee, 
that a good Father, and a 
large portion, a {weet reſt, 
and an everlaſting refreſh- 
ment, will make amends 
forall. Therefore, Vain 
World, promiſe not, for 
I Will make no deviation, 
becauſe my way lyes to 
purer comtorts, and furer 
glory 3 Vexing World , | 
threaten 
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threaten not, for 1 will 
make no retarding , be- 


cauſe 1 am travclling to: 


my Fathers, to wy Coun+ 
try, tomy Happinct5, 


LXVIII. Mcdiat. 
R the heart 1s, ſo is 

the eſtate 3 riches 
are but cyphers, it 1s the 
mind that makes the ſum. 
Whatam I the nearer for 
a great eſiate, if I am not 
contented withit; delires 
of having will quickly cat 


- UP all the comforts and de- 


lights in poſſeſſing. There- 
fore that Alexander that 
wants content, 15 worſe 
than Di.genes that 1s con- 
tented with his wants, 
It argued a rich mind in 
ES the 


— 


> ea... trad» mms © IYO- {oS) aa 
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the Philoſopher » When 


walking through a Market 


and beholding varieties of 


good . commodities , yet. 
could ſay, Quam mult; re- 
bus eyo non egeo £ How ma- 
ny things do I not want? 
But a richer mind in the 
Diſciples,that with a ſweet 
complacency of fpirit, 
could acknowledge, that 
as having nothing, yet pol- 
ſcing all things. 1 - ſee 
all would be well, if my 
heart were well; I will 
theretore forme my heart 
to my eliate, (o ſhall T 
have an eltate according 
to my hearts | 


LXIX. Mediat. 
hen I remember , 
faith one , Fob fit- 
ting on the Dunghill, Fobs 
hungering in the Wilder- 
neſs, St. Peter hanging on 
the Gibbet , then I think 
how ſeverely will God 
punith hereafter thole Re- 


probates whom he loaths, * 


if he deals ſo ſharply with 


his Children whom he 


loves; it he do lo rauch to 


his intimate friends in the. 


time of Grace, what will 
he do to his protelied cne- 
mies in the day of Judg- 
ment ? You theretore that 
deride the miſeries of the 
S1ints, Oh turn your jecrs 
into fears, for Hell 
ſparkles 
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4 


D 


(pa! 
On 


ſparkles out on Earth. 
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On the contrary, Lord! 
When I conlider Herod 1n 


| his pomp, Haman in his 


honour, Ahaſwerys at his 


'| feaſt, &c. Then I think, 


it God drop ſo much into 
a veſſel of wrath, what will 
he pour into a Veſlel of 
mercy? If God do ſo much 
for a Slave on Earth, what 
willhe doin Heaven for a 
Son? Therefore , ye holy 
ones, that are ſo offended 
at the flouriſhing of the 
wicked , Oh, leave your 
envy, and ſee your glory? 
for Heaven lyes above 
ground As the adverſity 
of the Saints ſhall there- 
fore give me a glimple of 
Hell, ſo the proſperity * 
tne 


_— — <= SIC 
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the wicked ſhall give meaſ; 
glance of Heaven. 


LXX. Meditat. of 

Od hath made all] dz 

— things for his cle, a1 
and his elect for himſelf; | w 
All is yours, and you are| B 
Chriſts. 1 will therefore | » 
ſerve my God in all things, | c 
My felt in nothing, ON 


LXXI. Meditat. 

He Creature _— a 

goodneſs 1n it, 
further than it ſtands in re- | 
ference to the chicteſ 
good z if you cut the 
ſtream off from the foun- 
tain, it will quickly loſe 
its ſweetne {o & purenels, 
and it (elf at length 3 the 
com- 


w La hd | | kw LY 
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comtorts and enjoyments 
of the wicked, becauſe they 
| How: not from the ſpring 
' of love, ' they are but like 
dainty Channels mudded 
and imbittered with the 
wrath of God, fading 
Brooks which at length 
will make the ſoul aſham- 
ed; ſo that he which only 


' enjoyes the creature 1N It 


{elf, ſhall loſe the creature 
and himſelf, The pureſt 
and the {lweeteli mercics 
only run; in the rivulets 
which are fed by the upper 
celeliial ſprings of mercy; 
Therctore,O Lord ! What- 
ſoever I enjoy, let it {tream 
trom the .tountain of thy 
love, and flow to me in 
the blood of thy Son. 

LXXI1I, Medi- 


TR. SE ———_—_—_ PSY —_— _ 


for God. What I have 


® @ Py L 
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LXXII. Meditat. 


AS the Rivers . which 

flow from the Sca, 
run back again into the 
Sea : So thoſe bleſlings 
wich come trom God, 
mutt alwayecs be employed 


received from God in his 
mercy, he muſt have it 
back again 1n his glory : 
Theretore, Lord! What- 
evcr I enjoy, let me find 
thee 1n 1t, and ſerve thee 
with it. 


LXXIII. Meditat. 


Ove thould alwayes be 
the lite ot motion : 
Amor mes pondus meum, 


eo terror quocknque terror 5 
That 
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That ſoul goes true that 
hath true love to way it, 

and that ſoul loves ruly 
that hath a true object to 
center it 3 a gracious ſpirit 
loves the Lord , not be- 
cauſe he does good, but 
becaule he 1s:goodz I will 
not weigh, that friends af- 
fection, that loves a fluent. 
 ſwectues , -before an ins 
herent goodnels: that ſoul 
that loves; Chit for bim- 
{c1f, though--:you take a- 
way ajl weights elſe, yet 
there 15 ſtrength enough 
in love to move and con- 
{train the ſoul. O blefled 
be that Saint,Lord ! that's 
fo taken with thy love; 
that can truly ſay, Were. 
there neither Heaven nor 
Hell, 
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Hell; yet fin. ſhould be my vic 


Hell,and holineſs my Heasſan 


VEN» 


 : LXXIV. Meditat. 
RS {peak the - truth , 
our Life, what is it, 
but a' vital death-? The 
Poet | being asked, What 


he did ? Anſwered very. 


well, Panlatim motior, x 
dye by little and. little : 
We do but then begin to 
liveindeed, when we be- 
Sin tolive to God; our 
life before is but a race to 
the ſepulcher; bur when 
we live to God, then we 
are in our way to eternity. 
AS Alexander, when he 
reckoned up his age; cotm- 
ted not his years, but his 
victories þ 


wil 


i 


tine 
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ny{ticories 3 fo when Itake 


a*|an account of my life, I 


will not reckon up my 
time, but my dutics. 


LXXV. Meditdt:. 


It, () Thou precious Sainf, 


' thou gracious Soul! 


[Three queſtions calls fot 
[thy anſwer, thy anſwer for 


thy praiſe : x. What wat 
thou? 2. What art thou? 
3. What ſhalt thou be? 
T. What waſt thon?. A 
Rebel ro thy God, a Pro- 
digal to thy Father,a Slave 
to thy Luſt, aw Alien from 
the Common-wealth of I- 
rael. 2. What art thou ? 
'The Son' of God ; the 
Spouſe of Chriſt, . the 
Temple of the Holy 


Ghoſt, 
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Ghoſt , begotten of the| h;j 
Immortal: Seed, born of 
the Blood Royal of Heay wy 
ven, made free among the v 
Denizens of $307, written| xy 
among the living. of Zer#| x 
ſalem. 3. What: ſhalt chouſ 
be? A glorious Saint, a p 
Companion of Cherubins| þ 
a triumphant Victor, al { 
crowned King, aud-an Ats 
tendant on the: Lambſ { 
whercloever he goeth, a| p 
ſpectator of thoſe ſoul-ra- 
viſhing and ineffable ex» 
cellencies that are 1n God,| - 
the beholding of the King 
of glory face to face, and x 
enjoying immediate come] 
munion with Jeſus Chrilt f i 
Nay more, made one with| ; 
Jeſus Chriſt, cloathed with]; 
hs 


þ 


Divine Breathings 145 


thel his excellencies, enthroned 
Ml with his glories, crewned 
ca with his eternity , filled 
the with his felicity : The glo- 
ell ry which thou haſt given 
rm me, I have given them. 
ou Oh! Stand amazed at free 
» U oracez and ſeeing God 
NS hath made thy ſoul a vel- 
» 4 {ell filled with his mercy, 
At) make thy ſelf, thy life, a 
mb ſpring flowing with his 
> ©] praile, 

ra- 
2X LXXVI. Meditat. 

2d] THe Soul takes its- riſe 
ng trom every creature 
nd] t© Heaven : When I ſec 
meI'the Stars, Lord, I think, 
lt Jl if one Star be of fach mag- 
th nitude, what are the di- 
ith} mentions of thoſe Heavens 
hs} Hl 18 
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in which ſo many are fix- 
ed? Nay, how immen- 


fible1s that God,whom the| 


Heaven of Heavens Can». 
not contain ? When I lee 
the Sun, I think, 1f one 


Sun make (ſuch a glorious] 


and luſtrious day, what a 
glorious Heaven will that 
be, wherein every Saint 
ſhall bea Sun, and every 
Sun fofarr brighter than 
this, as this is brighter 
than our bodies? And yet 
all thfſe Suns are but a 
ſhadow to the Sun of right 
tcouſncls. Again , when 
I conſider the riling, Sun, 
how by the perfection of 
his beans, he puts beauty, 
life and joy upon the tace 
of the whole Creation, 
paints 


ty, 

aCC 
JN, 
nts 
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paints the Flowers, guilds 


the Corn, puts a flouriſh 
upon the Plants, chears 


.\ and exhillarates the Birds, 


and makes the Valleys 
ſhout for joy I then think; 

| what ſhall be the ſhining 
beauty, and ſoul raviſhing 
delights of that foul, upon 
which the brightneſs of 
| thy glory ſhall fully riſe 
T and reſt, and into whit 
the glorious {plendour of 
thy beauty ſhall clearly 
ſhine to all eternity? And 
when I contider the Air; 
this is my thought, That as 
here I cannot think at all, 

unleſs I draw in this Air 
ſo1 cannot think well at 
all,except thou puts good= 
neſs into _ my thought: 


Wd 3 Lorwt 
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Lord !-When I view the | 


varicty of thy Creaturcs, 
and ſee one excel] in beaus 


ty, another in firength, 


another in wildome, ano: 


ther in love, and of others | 


in {wiftneſsz Lord, I think 


theſc are but beams of thy | 


brightneſs, and ſtreams of 
thy ſulneſs; as they had 
only their being from thy 
hand, fo they have only 
tacir perfection in thy ct+ 
{ence here they are mixt, 
but there they arc pure; 
how happy then ſhall that 
foul be, that enjoyes all 
perfection in God , and 
God infinitely above all? 
Lord ! 1 {ce flately build- 
ings, ſhady proves, and 
cryltal brooks and plea- 


{ant 
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F fant meadows , and yet 
perhapsa wicked man the 
owner Why then I tink, 
'1f Simeon gors away with 
ſuch amels \what will Ben- 
jamin's portion be ? Itthe 
Children of the Concu- 
bin: have fo large a gift, 
what ſhall be the inheri- 
tance'ot a Son of Promite ? 
» Again, when look upon 
my {elf , in temporals, 
Lord, [ bleſs thee, that I 
have a convenient ſuffici- 
ency, a :goodly heritage, 
my tents are by the wells 
of Elim, my portion 1s 
trom thc hands of thy wits 


dome 3 and though cor- 

1uption may think it of 

_ the leaſt, yet witdome it 
{clf knows it to be bet : 

H 3 Now 
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b Now Lord, if thou giveft | 


me ſo much in the time of 
my vanity, what wilt thou | 
do for me in the day of my 
glory ? But above all, that 
tweet communion I enjoy 
with God, thoſe glorious | 
rayes which ſhine from | 
the faccof Chriſt, thoſe ra- 
viſhing joyes that flow 
from the'wells of Salvati+ 
on, {cts me upon the cop | 
of N-50, and gives me the 
largeſt view of my happi- 
neſs, For if the Lord give 
me fo choice a mercy for 
my earneſt, how' rich a 
bleſſing ſhall I have for 
mine inheritance ? 'If this 
be the firſt fruits, what 
ſhall be the full harveſt ? 

it the Lord let me have 
ſuch 


Pld | 
_ 
—Yy 
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ſ ſuch a glorious beam in 
my Priſon, what a glori- 
ous Sun ſhall ſhine in my 
Palace ? If there be ſuch a 
Joy in the expectation of 
what I ſhall be, what a 
happineſs (hall there be in 
the conſummation of what 
I (hall be ? 


LXXVII. Meditat. 
/\ Naxagor as being askv 
"*ed, What he thought 
he was born for? An- 
{wered, Ut Calum con- 
templar, That I may me-. 
ditate upon Heaven : Oh 
my Soul! what doſt thou 
think thou waſt re-born 
for? Is it not that thou 
mayeli live in Heaven ? 
God hath made thee to 
H 4 enjoy 


a. = OD I———— c— rr my 
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enjoy communion with 
himſelf, thou needcti not 
ſtay one hour on Earth, 
but with Erzech ſpend thy 
daycs with God, walk and 
converſe with Jeſus Chritt 
in thc galleries of his love, 
with M»ſes live on the 
mount of glory. Why 


| then, my dear Soul! art 


thou-one hour out of Hea- 
vcn? Oh live fo ſtrictly, 
and wall fo cloſely with 
God, that thou mayeſt ſay 
with David, Whether T a- 
wake in the morningzor whe- 
ther T walk abroad in the 
day, Tam ever with thee, 


LXXVTII. Meditat. 
Ord ! How near wilt 


thou bring me to thy 
(cl ? 


” 


[ 
| 


nam. d EPI 


$ 
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ſelt? Muſt 1 abide in thee, 
and thou in me ? Muſt we 
bz of one foul, and of one 
{pirit? Is it not enough, 
that I muſt alwayes repoſe 
my fcif in the boſome of - 
thy C{weetelt affections , 
that I ſhould alwayes be 
encloſed in the embraces 
of thy choicclt love, that L 
ſhould be ever wrapt up in 
the bowcis of thy tender- 
eſt mercies? But mult I fo 
dwell with thee, and 
wilt thou fo dwcll in me, 
as to be made an cqual 
{harer in thy blits, a part- 
ncr in thy glory? What 1s 
man, that thou ſhouideit 
fo regard him? What am 
I, that thou ſhouldeit to 
remember me? Lord, It 

Hs thy 


' ons may run out unto thee, 
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thy mercies fo conſtrain | | 
me, that a!l my affei- 


and all my firength may 
xun out for thee, 


LXXIX. Meditat. 
Þ,vay real Chriſtian ts | 

the ſpiritual Temple | 
of the living God: World- | 
ly cares, and carthly de- 
fires, are the buyers and ; 
the ſellers that pollute this | 
Temple : Now what an | 
un worthy part 1s this, to 
make the Houſe of God a | 
Den of Thieves ? what | 
an Idolatrous {in is this, to 
ſet up Dagon by the Ark, 
a Lutt by Chriſt ? Again, 
Every Member is a Veſſel 
of that Temple ; Now, 


what 


> 


+ I uh” 
.Aa ; 
— — — — ___ 
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what a dcbaling thing 1s 
this, to take thete golden' 
Veſſels, with that drun- 


yr ken King, and employ 


them to a ſordid aſe? To 
take that Heart, which 
ſhould be filled with God, 
and fill it with Luſt? Thoſe 
Ears, which ſhould be al- 
waycs ready to hear what 
God ſhall fpeak , to lay 
them open toa detracting 
tale, a fooliſh jeſt? That 
Tongue , that ſhould be 
{ctting out the praiſes, and 
mult hereafter be linging 
forth that (weet trum« 
phant Hallelujah, for to 
dehile it now with idle 
ſpeeches, lying words ® 
What a facrilegious thing 


15 this, to let forth Gods 


yeſlcls 
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veſlels to fin, and Gods 
Toomes toluk? O Lord, 
therefore, what thou taketi 
to be thy own, owne,rulc, 
aud uſe it as thy own, 


LXXX. Meditat. 
MIY Duties arc then up- 

rigat with God, 
when they turn me into 
the very nature of them - 
{c]ves. It was St. Ferome's 
praite of Nepolitan, That 
by his continual reading, 
and daily meditation, he 
made his breaſt the very li- 
brary of Chriſt, This 15s 
the praiſc of a Chritiian, 
when he ſhall fee here,that 
the word abideth in him, 
It i5as it Were incorpora- 
tcd into him 5 when he 
{\\all 


— ——— 


LO 
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ſhall fo rcad, as that he 
ſhall! make himſclf a living 
Epiſtle, {o that the world 
may read again in his life, 
what he hath read before 
in the Word z; when he 
ſhall ſo bleſs God, as to 
make himſclt his praifc65 
when he thall fo pray, as 
that every petition thall, 


- » as ſo many living veins, 


S 
1 


run through his practice 3 
when his duties ſhall be 
the fire, and his life the 1n- 
cenſe, this is the only 
{weet acceptable facrihice 3, 
till worſhip is diftill'd into 
practice, It 1s but an empty 
cloud > till duties are as 
vitals 1 our walkings, 
they are but dead per- 
formanccs : Lord , there- 
fore, 
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fore, let my duties re- 
ceive life from thy Sparit, 
and let my walkings res 
ceive life from thoſe du» 
LES, 

LXXXI. Meditat. 


Read of B2z3l, that he 
perſwaded himſelf, it 


he were in the Wilderneſs, | 


free from the company of 
men, he ſbould be happy 
and ferve God more de- 
voutly; but when he came 
there, he ſaid, Lhave for- 
{aken all things, but yer 
retain my old heart. I 
have often ſought the pri- 
vateſt place for duty, and 
have often preſt to hear 
the beſt men, and to enjoy 
the beſt means, thinking 


tg 


& 


——_ 
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to have gained much 


ground in the advantages 
of the Place, and of the 
Ordinance 3 and yet, Lord, 
I have got but little good, 
becauſe I fill carry with 
me a bad heart 3 this is the 
that Remora that fſilaycs 
my Ship in its courſe to 
Heaven. So that I find,it 
15 not he ( with St. Bazil ) 
that treads the paths of rex 
tirednefs, that grows in 
grace, bat he that ( with 
that Father ) walks firſt 
ito the cloytters of: his . 
own heart, in the ſecret 
places and crooked turn- 
ing of his own fptrit 3it is 
not he that comes to the 
pure Ordinances, that ad= 
yances his Communou 
with 


160 
with God, but it 1s he tha 
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brings a pure heart. Lord” i 


I have often ſearched my 
heart, and till my heart 
decciveth mein the ſearch; 
Oh! come and fit my hear 
for every duty, that cvery 
duty may fit for thy {clt. 
LXXXIM. Meditat. 
Rinces combate with 
fleth and blood ., Chri- 
ſiians wreſtle with Princi- 
palities and Powers; thcir 
warrs give daycs of truce, 
ours not a minute of Ccfla- 
tion 3 Conditions of peace 
there may cauſe retreat, 
nothing but death here can 


raiſe the tiege © Kings, it 


QYercoine, may {avec them- 
iclycs 


+ 
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elves by flight; but Chri- 
ftians may as ſoon flyc 
from themfelves, as from 
their enemies 3 whatloever 
may make a battel dange- 
rous, here it is, whether 
policy, potency, cruelty, 
or perpetuity : Not only 
the powers of Earth, but 
all the forces and ſirata- 


pw of Hell, are alwayes 


charged upon thy ſoul 3 {v 
that a Chriſtian 1s not in a 
Garriſon of rclt, but in a 
Field of confli&, and he 
cannot let fall his hands, 
but Amalek prevails : Not 
to bea conquerour, 1s to 


; 


} 


be a priſoner 3 not to winn 
the fticld, is to loſe the 
ſoul ; ſecurity wounds 
thee, yiclding kills thee, 
nothing 
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nothin but 
crowns thee- 3 therefore 
watch as for thy life, fight 


as for thy ſoul 3 the time 


wilt come, theſe enemics 
thou ſeelt to day , thou 
ſhalt ſte them no more 
for ever 3 when thou ſhalt 
lay down thy Sword, and 
take up thy Palm, and {o+ 


lemnize thy victory in- 


glory to perpetuity. A 
certain man rehearling a 
f:d Oration to Ariſtotle, 
in Praiſe of thoſe that 
were ſlainin the Wars by 
the ELacedemonians', Te- 
ceived this anſwer from 


. him, Quales igttur noſtros 


eſſe putas qui iſtos vicerunt? 
If thoſe were fuch brave 
and yaliant men, what doſi 
thou 


victory | 


"—__— 
o* 
pages 
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thou think that "e are,that 
overcame thoſe ? What 
though now we read a ſad 
relation of the potency and 
policy of our enemies, and 
tind the heavy experience 
of it; yet how glorious and 
victorious dot thou think 
we ſhall one day be, when 
in the ſirength of Chriſt, 
we ſhall have overcome 
thoſe enemies 2 What 
though my aſfaylts be ma=- 
ny,my enemies mighty 3 if 
God firengthen me, ! 
have enough to comfort 
me : for the greater my e- 
nemy, the more glorious 
my victory z and the more 
| glorious my victory, the 
more triumphant my glo- 
ry. 

LXXXIIL, Medi» 
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EXXXIT. 


Have fcen ſome Chri- 

{tians, that for ordinary; 
loſſes have been inordinate 
in their mourning, as if not 
only the Stream, but the 
Fountain had been EX» 
hauſted ; whereas, if the 
underitanding part of the 
{oul did truly :Qit felf, it 
would reaſon thus : What, 
muſt the ſtream of my lor- 
row run altogether in this 
channel ? Is there no 
mourning to be made for 
fin? What, ſhall I ſuffer 
my heart to ſwim away in 
tears ? Arc there no du- 
ties to be performed for 


{erve 


Meditat. | 


God? Anddol not know 
that a fad heart cannot 


Ic 


bt, 
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ſerve a good God ? I have 
loſt the Creature, but I 
| muſt keep my God 3 I have 
# parted with an outward 
comfort, but I ſhall meet 
it again with advantage in 
Jeſus Chriſt : I have loft 
{omething, were it more, 
were it all, fo 'that I were 
not the owner of avy 


fe 
it S thing, yet enjoying Chriſt 


I ſhould be the poſleſfor 
of all things :: The tailing 
Stream ſhall but therefore 
ſend me to' the flowing . 
Fountain. Thus did the 
ſoul put forth it ſelf, it 
would quickly {weeten 


thoſe bitter waters, and 
preſently turn thoſe tears 
into duties: For my part, 
1 will mourn tor the loſs 
of 
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of the Creature , but it){y 
ſhall bein the Cauſe,which| 6c 
is Sin {o ſhall my forrow] pq 
be godly, and not world-\h 
lyzand I will never be ſa-( R 
tisfied, till I make good thef jn 
abſence of the Creature, | w 
but it ſhall be in the Foun+|| 
tain, which is. Chriſt 3 (of x 
ſhall it be a gain , and not 
a lols: 


LXXXIV. Meditat. 

Is obſerved as af a 

point of wildome in x 
Husbandry , to ſet thoſe | | 
Plants together, that have | | 
an Antipathy in their na- | \ 
tures, and draw feverall | 
jJuyces out of the Earth; 
therefore it 1s thought, a 
Roſe ſet by Garlick is 
ſweeter, 4 


Divine Breathingr. 16, 
 y{fweecter, becauſe the more 
ch] fetid juyce of the Earth 
WW] goes into the Garlick, and 
de the more odorate into the 
a+ Roſe : I am ſure *tis truc 
hef in ſpirituals 3 therefore I 
& | wonder not, why aftlicti- 
n<J ons are the portion of the 
lo righteous, for I fee pro- 
oth ſperity is too firong a 
lucker toexhauſt and teal 
the ſpiritual fap and cele- 
itial vigour of the Sol, 
af and fo to debilitate the 
1 | principles of growth and 
© | life: Whereas adverſity 
: 
} 


hath a contrary extraCti- 
on, it only draws out what 
| may be malignant, and 
F leaves behind 1t what may 
be for nouriſhmentz it 
takes the dregs, and leaves 
tne 
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the ſpirits, whereby thy-lo 
ſoul is elevated, and mad} w 
| more fruitful in the work m 
| of holineſs, Therefore] g| 
Lord,fo I may but groy| tt 
if the Flowers of thi lc 
World be too ſucculent c 
tranſplant me among th fi 
Bryars. 
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LXXXV. Meditat. 


W Hen I look up to 


Heaven, how oft do 
I both ſee the Sun ſhine 
and ſet? When I look 
downinto my foul, how 
oft doI ſee my comfort] 
riſe and fall ? Eye but that] 
Ship which now ſeems tol 
touch the clouds, and you 
ſhall ſee it inthe depth a- 
non,as if it would be ſwal- 
lowed' 


bh, 
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thy-lowed by the waves. One 
add while a Chriſtian is upon 
Ik mount Tabor, and hath a 
ore] glance of Heaven 3 ano- 
ow] ther while lyes in the val- 
thi ley of Bochim, weeping be- 
ent} cauſe he hath loſt the 
thy fight of his Country. Fo- 
ſuah's long day is many 
times turn'd into Paul's 
ſad night. God would 
to} quicken our affections, 
do] therefore now and then 
ine} he gives us a glance of 
ok} Heaven, that ſo we might 
»w] bein love with what we 
It Cee; and now and then he 
at} draws a black veil over 
tof that bright viſion, that {0 
ou} we might not loath what 
3-| we did love: He lufters 
| our happineſs here to be 
ed I 10,» 


Eg 


# _ 
| 
i 
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imperfect, that fo we mayfp, 


 beprefling on to that placeÞye 


where we ſhall be perte&gr 
ly happy. Lord ! wheng;k 
thou ſhewett thy felt, letÞþj 
me love thee; and when. 
thou withdraweſt thy (elff};h 
let me follow thee 3 ,andJG 
under all thefe changeſQ, 
here, let my foul be alwaysIth 
breathing, panting, long.Ffg 
ing, and reaching atrerſy 
thee, till I ſhall ſo perte&-Jpp 
ly enjoy thee, that 1 mayſ{g 
never loſe thee, '# 
| th 
LXXXVI. Meditat. I 

A/ Here the King i$,|{ 
there 15 the Courtzl{, 

and where the preſence of) = 
God1s, there is Heaven ;|q 
Art thou in Priſon with St. [x 
Paut 


LA 
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{Pan} and Silas ? If God 
=Mbe with thee, thou wilt 
-t fing thy Hallelwjahs: Art 
elfthou at the Stcke with 
ItÞÞlefſed ; Martyrs ? As the 
ntheams of the Sun puts out 
Ififthe fire, fo the beams cf 
ndIGods Covnitenance puts 
>&fout the flames; and turns 
iYFthcir troubles into com> 
SWMForts; fo that *tis but 
cl winking, and thou art in 
t-JHeaven. Therefore that 
aYfloul that enjoyes the 
Lord, though it may want 
the Sign © or Moon to 
_ [ſhine in Creatures com- 
Pjtorts, worldly delights to 
T tilfolace it, yet it needs them 
off not, for the glory of God 
n ;|Joch enlighten it, 4nd the 
Lamb is the. light thereof; 
mit [ 2 God 
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God him(clf irradiates wen 
with the brightneſs of hi hi 
beauty, and Chrilt him(ſgQc: 
tills 1t wich joy unſpeakgol 
able and full of glory. Thiy t! 
God brings his Heaven f« 
with him 3 and that maj} Þ 
that enjoyes God, carriaf {+ 
Heaven about him 3 fo thaf Þ 
here is his happinels, call 3 
1 him in a Dungeon, 1n\ 
[ Furnace, when you pleaſe, l 
yet he 1s ſtill in Heaven} \ 


Theretore , for my part | 
Lord ,, give me thy elf | 
tf and ttcn deal how thou| | 
If plealcit with me. | 
| | 
' 


LXXXVII. Medivat. 
MJ ri the wicked! 


'i man, though his 
[1 Jntrat 


f. 
| 
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$ Wintrat may be Comical, 
g his Exit 15alwayes Tragi- 
\(el 


cal. Belſhazzar in his firtt 
Scene is revelling out his 
time in ſin and plealure, 
featting & carouling with 
his Concubines in the vc 
ſels of the Lord; but view 
him in the Cataltrophe, 
and you ſhall find the hand 
writing and him trem- 
bling 3 Darixs rending a- 
way his Kingdom, and 
Death ſnatching away his 
Lite. It you look upon 
the entrance of a wicked 
man, His gates are riches, 
his feats honours , his 


ied] 
his| 
rat" 


Tree plealurcsz he goes 


delicately, fares delict- 
outly every day, he hath 
more than hart can with: 
p | 3 But 
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Pur wait his going outy ci 
and {ce a fad conclution.in} h 
a nioment he goes down {: 
to Heli : The man 15 cakp g 
out trom God, as an ever: J 
laſting curte : Deſtruction 
cloſes her mouth upon} 1 
nim, and his place beholdy| | 
him no moxe : His body i 
Wrapt in the duſt, his ſoul 
35 byricg in the flames, and! 
Kit rams is covered with 
darkneſs. But pow , be 
hold the perfe& man, it 
may be thou mayelt ſce 4 
tkew txagical Scenes, the 
World hating, mocking, 
pexſecuting him z, but the 
end of that man, is po 


— 
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Though he may come 
fo:th weeping, yet he goes 
off rejoycing : Though hg 
COIMe ? 
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come forth combating, yet 
he goes out triumphang 3 
{ſo that the Saints and An= 
gels clap their hands for 
| joy- When I therefore 
judge ofa happy man, Ile 
wait his end, I care not for 
his entrance, 


LXEXXXVIIL AHeditat. 

Arthly riches, were 

they true riches, yet 
they arc nut oursz or were 
they ours, yet they were 
not true, becauſe they are 
vnuſeful to the ſoul 3 Nay, 
for the moſt part, our 
golden heaps are but the 
miſerable ſpoyls of prect- 
ous ſouls ; Dives ant ma- 
Ius eft ant heres mali. And 
then, 'they are not qurs, 
I 4 becaule 
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becauſe we cannot carry 


them with us, when we 


leave the World. Thou 
Fool, thus night ſhall thy ſoul 
be taken from thee, &c.And 
then thou ſhalt 


ver know whoſe 


things ſhall be, which thou 


haſt fo miſerably provi-| 


ded : When we awake at 


the laſt day, we fhall find} 


nothing of all thoſe things 
in our hands. Thoſe things 
that are of the World 
( ſaith St. Ambroſe ) we 


quickly 
know whoſe thy foul ſhall} 
be, which thou haſt by] 
theſe things ſo ſinfully a-} 
buſed 3 bur thou ſhalt ne-| 
thele 


— 
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ſhall leave them bchind us f 


m the World, only vertuc 
15 the companion of the 
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dead; theſe things ſhall 


fail us,but our good works 


{hall follow us, and abide 
with us for ever. Would { 
thou be truly rich ? Be not 
only in getting of goods, 
but in doing of good; raiſe 
vertue out of vanity, fo 
ſhalt thou lay up goods 1n- 
deed for cternity. 


LXXXIX. Meditat. 

Have not farr to iny 

home. therefore I] need 
not make much proviſion 
tor my way, food and ray- 
ment will be ſufficient for 
my journey, {uperfluity 
will but prove a burden. 
While Facob had only his 
ſtaffe, he went on freely 
in his way 3 but when he 


Il 5 had 
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had his flocks and herds, 


he drives but flowly, We 
{ce it daily that rich men 
vither laſfe their Þaths, or 
vid but little ground; 
waile poor men Tun the 


wayecs of Gods Command- | 


ments. Iam wcll enough, 


i 1 have but enough to 


carry me well to Heaven ; 
I will thercfore defire no 
more.than what will mend 
Iny pace, and (exve me 1n 
2yJourncy, 


XC. Menitat. 
Y E muit not pre- 

ſume upon the 
means without God, nor 
upon God without the 
means : Not upon the 
means without God, bce- 
| caule 


F 
|. 
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5, £ cauſe the Pipe cannot con- 


vey , except the Spring 
communicatez not upon 
God without the meanes, 
becauſe the goings forth 
of providence are always 
in the paths of diligence : 
Therefore, in the affault 
of Amalek, whilſt. Moſes 
goes to prayer, Foſhua 
mutt goe and tight” z (oin 
the proceedings of Chri- 
itians, Faith ſhould al- 
wayes 5 be upon the mount, 
and Induliry in the valley : 
While the heart is lifted 


. up, the hand ſhauld be 


liretched out He only, 
may relt in God, that hath 
been reltle(s in the means: 
He that can fully lay out 
himſclt in Gods way, may 


COL- 
0 
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muſt ſow my ſ{ced, and wait 
upon .the clouds; do my 
work, and leave the event 


tdle in the means.nor make 
an Idol of the means. I will 
therefore henceforth lay 
my hands to the means, as 
if they were all in all; and 
yet raile my eye above the 
means, as if they were no» 
thing at all, 


XCI, Meditat. 


Lero ſpake at random, 

* when he ſaid, 
Ad decus & lIibertatem na= 
ti ſumus, We are born to 
l;berty and honour. It is 
thou, 


5 contidently lay up his faith | 
| in Gods providence : I | 
| 
| 


ro God : I mult neither be | 


{ 
| 


; 
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thou, O regenerate Soul ! 
that art born a Child of 
Love, and Heir of Glory : 
Thou art he, O excellent 


Saint! that art cloathed 
' with the Sun, and crown- 
ed with the Stars, and 
| reckoned among the An- 


gels of God : O- think up+ 
on thy dignity, and conti- 
der, Will an Emperour 
live like a Beggar? Isita 


' becoming thing tor thoſe 


that are cloathed in Scarlet 
to embrace a Dunghill ? 
Am I born of God, and 
ſhall I live like a man? 
Hath God raiſed my Spi- 
rits with the higheſt excel» 
lencies,and ſhall I ain my 
Nobleneſs with poor 
empty vanities? May 1 
teed 
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feed upon a Chriſt, and 
ſhall I feed upon Duſt? 
Shall I fit to judge the 
World , and ſhall I bea 
Drudge to the World ? 
Hath Chriſt prepared for 
me a Manfion in the Hea+ 
vens, and ſhall I be grovel- 
ing in the Earth? Aml a 
Child of light, and ſhall I 
commit the works of dark- 
neſs ? No, (as Seneca lays) 
I am born to great and 
higher things, than to be a 
ſlave unto Luſt,or a drudge 
unto the World, 


XCII. Meditat. 

P Ure Love runs clearly. 
out of it ſelf into the 
boſome ot the objec that's 
beloved 3 heavenly Love 
ccntres 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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centres no lower than 
Heaven it (elf; 1t 1s only 
God it loves, and it is only 
in God it lives; 1t it loves 
a beam, it 1s only as it 
ſtands in reference to the 
Sans it it loves the crea- 
ture, it1s only as it's a ftep 
to advance it nearer God. 
Lord ! I would not care 
tor Heaven, were it not 
for thee 5 neither would L 
love my (elt, were I nat 1n 
thee. | 


| CXIHI. Medi ze. 

i Eavcn 1s the very E- 
Icment , and Ciritt 

15 the Centcr of every 

gracious ſoul ; Heaven on- 

] , , cr 

iy is the breathing place, 

and Chriift only1s the reli- 


INS- 
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ing-placez there's the place 
of its reſpiration, and 
here's the feat of its re- 
pole; it canot Jive out of 
that Element, and it can- 
not relt out of this Cen- 
ter: it 13 alwayes ftrugg- 
ling tillit gets to Heaven, 
always rolling till it comes 
to Chirſt : Return xnto tby 
reſt, O my Soul | faith Da- 
vid. Lord ! let me draw 
no breath but that which 
I fetch from Heaven 3 and- 
never Jet merett, till I reli 
in thee. 


XCIV. Meditat. 

See Man is not only: 
contented with a bee- 
Ing, but is ſtill aſpiring to 
au eminency in that bcc- 
10g 5 


S— 
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"_ ing 3 as Plants are conti- 


d 
f 
|. 
| 


- ee 


nually growing up, till 
they come to that maturi- 
ty, which makes them per- 
feat : So Man, he is al- 
wayes preſſing forward, 
till he comes to his propo- 
ſed end, he thinks will 
make him happy. O my 
Soul ! God is the end and 
excellency, and thy hap- 
pinefs lyes in moving for- 
ward.till thou come to thy 
perfection. Be thou al- 
wayes riſing, until thou 
comeli to reſt in the bo- 
ſome of the Lord, 


XCV. Meditat. 
'J He cloſer aflociation 
that we have here 
with Chrilt, the nearer aſ- 
{1milation 
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fimilation we ſhall have to 
Chriſt: Moſes did but talk 
with God, and how did 
his face ſhine with a beam 
of God? You may quick- 
ly know a ſoul that doth 
converſe and is familiar 
with Jeſus Chriſt, you ſhall 


ſee it ſhining forth with | 
lorics of Chriſt; as ; 
Wiſdome makes the face \ 
to ſhine, ſo Jeſus Chriſ} ' 
he makes the ſoul to ſhine; 


the 


ſo that he that judiciouſly 


looks upon him, can di- 


vine- that ſoul hath met 
with, and ſeen the Lord. 
I ſee by the ftrong reflects 
of the beams of righteoul- 
neſs, that he hath been 
long in viewing of the Sun 
of righteouſnels ; he car- 
rics 


| 


4 


ilk 
ifs 
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ries the - very Image of 
Chritt upon him, and the 


very beauties of Chrilt a- 


bout him he looks like 
Chriſt, ſpeaks like Chriſt, 
walkes like Chriſt, he lives 
like Chritt, he is juſt like 
Chriſt, and knows he 
comes from Chriſt. That 
ſoul that is always behold- 
ing the glory of the Lord, 
ſhall be changed into the 
{ame Image from glory ta 


glory. If that foul be ſa * | 


glorious that beholds God 
darkly, reflectively as in a 
glaſs, and enjoyes God at 
2 diftance z how glorious 
ſhall that ſoul be, that 
ſhall fee him clearly and 
dirc&ly face to face, and 
enjoy his immediate come 
mugnion 
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munion with Jefus Chriti * 
We ſhall then be like him 
indeed, when we ſhall ſee 
him as he is 3 our bodies 
(hall be like his, our fouls 
ſhall be like his, our glory 
{hall be like his, our erer- 
nity ſhall be like his, who 
is the God of beauty, cx- 


cellency and ſweetneſs, | 
concord, happincls and } 
eternity. Oh Lord! let | 


me have ſuch clear vilions, 
ſuch. ſweet fruitions of 
thee, that I may not only 
hereafter be happy as thou 
art happy, but may like- 
wile now be holy as thou 
art holy. 


XCVI. Med:- 


_— 
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XCVI. Meditat. 


He life of Faith is. the 
nobleſt, richeſt, con- 
tentedſt, ealteſt, trueſt 
life of all : It is the nobleft 
life, for it takes the Soul 
out of the houle of Adam, 


| and carries it into the 


houſhould of Godz1t makes 
the Soul forget her Fa- 
thers houſe, and eſpouſeth 
itto the King of Glory : 
And then it is the pleaſan- 
telt lite, 1t lives upon the 
choice excellency , and 
ligheft felicity , often 
wrapt upin the third Hea- * 
ven, to take its repatt in 
inexpreſſible glory 3 it 
walks in tie paths of plea- 
fantne(s, and under all the 
heats 
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heats of troubles and affli- 
ions, it ſhades it felf un- 
der the Atbour of Para- 
diſe : And then it is the ri- 
cheſt life, 1t our defires be 
according to our vants, it 
is 1umpoflible we ſhould 
want above what we de- 
fire. Tantum quiſque ha- 
bet quantum credit, Every 


man hath ( faith a Father ) 


according to his faith, 4xd 
be it unto thee according to 
thy faith, ſaith Chriſt; 
And then it is the conten- 
ted(t life, it carries tne fa- 
ding creature, and layes 
him upon Chriſt, and un- 
der all mutabilty , Ciill 
holds faſt all-ſufhciency; 
and fo (its down content- 
edly: Then is it the cafi- 
ett 
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eſt life ; Faith looks not on 


the ſtrictne(s or dithculty 
of duty, but on the power 
and ſtrength of Chriſt 3 
theretore it it meet with a 


| hard precept, it diſſolves 
'itinto a {weet promiſe 3 


It carrics it to a loving 
Chritt, pleads it out till he 
hath drawn out a propor- 


+} tionable ſtrength to facili= 


tate and make eahie the 
duty. In fine, it 1s the 


trueſt and the onlycſt lite, 


tor he is dead 11 tin, that 


doth not live by faith; 


fherefore , as one (aid, 
Non vivere , ſed valere, vita 
eſt; Not to live, but to 
be well, is lifez So mayl 
ſay, Not to live well 
only, but to believe, 1s 
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to live, and to live well in- 
deed. 


XCVIL. Meditat. 
T* God be the higheſ 

perfection in himſelf, 
and the higheſt good to 
the creature, then it is the 
higheſt wiſdome of the 
creature, to chooſe him, 
and the higheſt piece of his 
duty tolive in obſervance 
of him 3 If all creatures 
muli certainly appear be- 
fore this great Majeliy, 
and bow unto him , I ad- 
mire the wiſdome of the 
godly, and wonder at the 
folly of the wicked. And 
ſeeing this certainly, and 
of neceſſity mult be, Lord! 
let me be of the number 


of 
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of thoſe that chooſe thee 


after I may enjoy thee 3 
and not as the number of 
thoſe that refuſe thee here, 
and muſt for ever hereaf- 
ter,be ſeparated from thee. 


XCVIII. Meditat. 


{* Races are the very 

Courtiers of Hea- 
ven, thole wait upon 
Chriſt in his privy Cham- 
ber ; Honour , Riches , 
Credit , and the like, may 
do much below, you may 
keep out your betters 
here but in the Pallace of 
the King of Glory, you 


d! | muſt ſtand by for ever : It 


1s only Faith, Love, Hu- 
| K, mulity, 


here, ſo as for ever here-- 
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mility, and the like, that Yhe 
{hall have admittance into ſhe 
the Preſence Chamber 3þer 
| moral vextues you multY 
' likewiſe walk without. 
| All that, goe bravely , arch 
not qualiticd tor ſuch aſ 
| Preſence; you are but 
"i Splendida peccata , beauti-þe 
full Abominations, balſe{ 
Hearts "wrapped up m 
brave cloaths, Parts and 
Gifts; you may fiay and 
wait at the gates, but I canſþ 
tell you there is a. ſpecialſiy 
Command gone torth,that 
none but Grace, and Holi-hho 
| neſs ſhall entcr into the] 
| Kingdom of HeavenzK 
l theretore you may receive 
your an{wer, it you pleaſe, 
only thele are welcome toſ 
tlie 
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it the King of Glory, only 
0 theſe are farniliar and con+ 
pcrſant with Jeſus Chriſt. 
ſt Therefore, as the Queen 
te þf Sheba. aid of the ſer> 
rekants of Solomon, io may k 
ay of the Graces of Gods 
ut Þpirit, Which are on}; the 
1-Fetainers of Jeſus, « Chriſts 
{eJOh! happy are theſe thy 
Nnen, and happy are theſe 
1thy ſervants, O God, 

1dfyhich ttand continually 
iN defore thee, and hear thy: 
alfWiſdome , and (ze thy 
atIGlory. True love doth 
11-Þnot only preſerve every 
he heavenly motion of . the 
n >Koul, but raiſeth the Soul 
Vet (elk to the higheſt per- 
ſe fKeRion. . The more Llove, 
tofkhe more [ ſhall be be- 
o- R. 2 LOTS, 
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loved, and the fuller partift! 
cipation ſhall T have of C 
him, who 1s altogethet| tc 
lovely. St. Bernard fpeaks(; 
fully to it ,S#ummium bonum {\ 
amare, eſt ſumma beating v 
do : To love the chiefelſ( t 
good,is the greateſt happiq [: 
neſs, The pureſt and thy c 
fulleſt love, ſhall alway r 
wear the weightieſt Crowpt! 
of glory. Lord! pert t 
this Grace in me, that (QT 
I may be perfect in loving x 
thee. T 
{ 

_ XCIX., Meditat., | « 
He Iſraelites mutt firſt] « 

| paſs OVETC Fordan, 1 
before they can land itf 1 
Cangany but no fſooner| 1 
did the feet of the Priefly 
thaf 


's 


rti- 


d \ 
»- U 
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that bare the Ark of the 


Covenant, reſt in the wa- 


het] ter, but the proud waves 


1rſ 


- 


10 


Act 
eſs 
1af 


ſaw it and fled,and the 


ſwelling ſireams were dri- 
yen back,and laid in heaps, 


| to make them paſs over 
t lake and well: So cvery 


child of God is like an 7/- 


J reelite in the Wilderneſs of 


this World, travelling to 
the Land of Promiſe; 
Death is that Fordan that 
runs between this wilder- 
neſs and our Canaax, it 1s 
that (welling ſiream that 


over-flows the banks of 


every mortal creature, 1t 
is that laſt River which 
mult . be paſſed over: But 
this is the happineſs of a 
Child of God, That Jeſus 

K3:-. - Caſt 


| 198 Divine Breathings. 


Chriſt our High Prief 
that bears the everlaſting 
Covenant on his ſhoul 
. ders, hath already dipt his 
feet in the brims of this 
water. inſomuch that thy 
ſtreams of bitterneſs ar 
Qiverted, - the fling off 
gcath Dluck'd out. the way 
terof the (alt Sea is dryed 
up, and the power of tht 
curſe cut off; fo that death 
3s but a ſure ſtep unto glo- 
ty. Why then am Lafraid} 
fodye, the channel is dry, 
and I ſee the footſteps off 
my Saviour in' the bot: 
forn,and Heaven and Hap: 


Þ1: els on the other lide,h 


fo that' the' (waters ſhall 
not go over- my Soul 


| 


they may g2c Over my, 
FRE of ling 


- 
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fins, they may goe over my 
nuſcries, they may goe | 0- 
ver my troubles, -but my 
Soul thall goe over tots 
reſt, Lord! therefore fit 
and (anGihe me for my re- 
M* moval,and then take down 
* my Tent, I cannot be too 
ſoon with thee. 


C. Meattat. 

Ere the Veſlel 1s too 
capacious to be fill- 

ed with all the pleaſures 
ry and delights the world can 
off lay together, but hereafter 
It] our pleaſures and delights 
oo ſhall be too full for the 
ez moſt capacious Veſſel to 
comprehend 3 our-/ Glory 
| ſhall be fo great, that 
yg poweras well as goodnels 
L's : --:- Mall 
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ſhall come forth from God 


himſelf, for to renew and 
enlarge theſe Veſſels, that 


; Jo they may be capable to. 


receive and retain that 


glory, ſirength and love, | 
ſhall goe forth together 


for to prepare and raiſe 
our diſpoſitions, that they 
may be ſuitable for ſuch a 
tranſcendent and high 
conditionz We are too 


weak for ſuch a weight of |, 


glory, therefore God will 
bear us up, that we may 


bear up it 3 and becaule | 


our joyes cannot fully en- 
ter into us, we ſhall fully 
enter into them. Who 
would then ſet fo largea 
Veſſel as the Soul under a 
few drops of carnal plea- 


—_— 


— 


hs as 


(ure, 
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ſure, and negle& the 
ſpring and ſpouts of ever- 
laſting joy ? Oh my ſoul! 
What a glorious day is 
there coming? When the 


 Veilels of mercy ſhall be 


calt into the Ocean of 


Mercy, and be filled to the 


brim with mercy ! When 
the Sons of pleaſure . ſhall 
drink their fills at the tor- 


- rents of pleaſures, and be 
| ſet forever at xeſt in the 


rivers of pleaſure! When 
the ſoul that is fick of love 
ſhall lye in the boſfome of 
love, and for ever take its 


- fill of love! When the 


Children of God dhall 
have a full fruition of 
God, and be for ever fa- 
tisfied with the preſence of 


Ks Gogs 
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God) the joy of which glo- 

rious preſence, the fulnefs 
of which joy, the ſweet- 
neſs, ' of which © falnefs, 
the © eternity of which 
tweetne(s,the heart of man 
in its largeſt thoughts can- 
not conceive. Lord ! Let: 
the thoughts of the joy and 
glory which thuu haſt pre- 
pared tor me in the Hea- 
vens, turn away my Soul 
from the pleaſures and de- 
lights which arc preſented 
to- me on: Earth. that {o 
neglecting them, I may bo 
prefling 10 thee, and be 
breathing forth, with thine, 
Oh! When ſhall T come 4 
and appear bcfore God + - 
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POSTSCRIPT, 
oa 


READER. 
ND now, being 
R efreſhed | with 
'thele frazrant 


leaves, what (hall 


I ſay? Bl[ſſed Author, 

Art thou yet alire? Breath 
longer in this fraitful Air, 
and extract more out of {0 
Rich a Stock. A Scribe (0 
well Inftructed , cannot 
have fpent all, but muſt 
| have new or old to bring 
| out of Fis Trealure, Do 
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not hide, but Improve thy 


T alent. Be not only a good 
and wiſe, but faithful 


Stewardz and yield us i 


more of thy pleaſant 


Fruits. Thou haſt begun” 


well, who, what ſhould 
hinder thee? Thy preſent 
( were there no fucceed- 
ing ) Reward, is ſpurr e- 
nough to future York: Re- 
ligion 15 Recreationz and 
Heaven 15 the way to Hea- 
ven, Good men are theyre 


on this {ide the grave 3 Thy 


Longing Soul was fill peep- 
ing into zt,and ſending thy 
Thy bts as Spies to view 
this promiſed Land. But 
art thou at Reſt from thy 
Laboxys, this ( among 0- 
thers ) thy work follows 

| _ 
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fainting ſtnggi(ſh Mortals 
be 
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thee; and hath here Erc- 
ded thy Laſtins Monu- 
ment, Where ever thau 


F Wert Buried , Obſcurity 


ſhall not ſwallow thee : 


't *Every good Heart , that 
knew thee, is thy Tomb 3 
| and 
| thee anEpitaph; Good men 
| ſpeak well of thee: But a- 


} 


every Tongue Writes 


bove all, God delights in 
thee. Thy Thoughts were 
ſtill fluttering upwards, 
Richly fraught with Di- 
vine Breathings, and ever 
Aſpiring , till unladen 
themſelves in the Boſome 
of thy Bcloved : We are 
hugely Thankful , that a 
few dropt from thee, for 
the Comfort aud Example of 


loW. 


| 
i 
| 
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below. Thou liv'd 1ndeed, 
while moſt live onely in 
Shews and haſt changed 
thy Place, but not thy 
Company. Bluſh, and be 
aſhamed, my Drewſie 
Soa!, at Sight or Thoughts 
of ſuch Ad;ve Chriſtians : 
Theſe are. Redeeming 
Times, whilR' thou art 
Miſ-ſpending it 3 Theſe are 
working , and thou Joyter- 


zng > Thele are Converſirig | 


with God , whil'ſt thou art |} 
following Or trifling in the | 


World; Theſe are Digging 


in Scripture Mines , whil'ſt | 
thou paſſes over them, as 
Barren, Empty Things 3 
Backward to Read, ſlow 
to Hear, moſt averſe to 
raminate on the IWord. 
Fn, Dizwid 


| 
| 


| 
} 
& 
\ 
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David meditated day and 


nyht, but thou ſcarce day 


or #ight. Shall God be to 
thee bereafter All in All, 
and here as nothing at AlP 
Have all thy Thoughts 
then, and be afforded fo 
few now ? I5 be thy Portion, 
and wilt thoa live no more 
upon him? Thy Trea- 


fure, and thy Heaſo ſel- 
dome with him? 1s there 


fo much in God, and his 
Attributes; in Chrift , 
and his Offices 3 in the Spi- 

rit, and his Workings > In 
the Law, and its Exatt- 
neſr3 in the Goſpel, and 
its Sweetneſs 3 1 Grace, 
and its Excellency 3 in the 
World, and its Vauity5 mh |} 
the Guilt' of Sin, in the 
Beauty 
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Beauty of Holineſs , in the 
Preciouſneſs of the Soxl, in 
the Pazcity that ſhall be 
Saved , in the Frazlty of 
Life , in the Certainty of 
Death, in the Torments of 
Hell, m the Happineſs of 
Heaven, in the Vnalterable- 
zeſs of Fudgement? And 
art thou barren in ſo fruit» 
fulla Soyl ? Only a Cam- 
berey of the Ground, not- 
withſtanding all the Coft 
beſtowed upon thee? Oh 
{ce thou benot only alive, 
but a lively Chriſtian : 
Canſi thou think of an eter- 
nal weight of Glory, and 
reſt contented with a little 
work ? Who ever ſerved 
Cod for nought? Hath he not 
paſſed his word to make 
| thee 


+ 
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thee amends for all thou 
canſi do or ſuffer for his 
fake? What Harm is there 
in a Heavenly, Life ? What 
Diſhonour in Adoring thy 
Maker ? What great "Dat 
ger in being ſtrifly Religis 


ous? What Diſcomfort to 


live and dhe in the ſenſe of 
Gods favour ? Where 1s thy 
beſt friend? What 1s thy 
chief Tatereft? What wilt 
thou wiſh upon a dying 
bed? Who doth, or can do 
moſt tor thee ? What ito 


another World will accom- 


pany thee? O Jive in the 


|: ſenſe of Dreadful, Happy 


Eternity, and. of the dif< 
ference to ftand with bold- 
neſs before the Fudge,when 
the careleſs World hall 
ſtand 


, 210. Poſt ſeript. 
1 ſtand trembling. Let Heas 
wen be alwayes in thy eye, 
the J/orld rinder thy feer; 
Chrijt neareſt thy heart, 
the laſt Trump 1 in thy ear; 
the York, tne Word of God 
in thy hand, and his Praz- 
ſes continually in thy lips. 
Liſten, what Tellings under* 
thee; Heark, what Ac- 


acImations oger thee, Look - 


round, what Snares are laid 

for thee3 Behold, whoſe. 
' eye is upon thee, what haſt 
Death makes towards 
thee, how near thy courſe 


is fintſhing * J See, who ſtand "> d 7 
holding thy ſparkling = | 
Crown ; how the wicked - 


would die like thee > how 
the Devils for Envy grinn 
at thee > how the Angels 
LcIQ7 Ge 
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rejoyce over thee , ſtand 
round thee, and long to be 
carrying thee 3 thy Father 
4 will be no longer without 
thee. Yet a little while, and 
| God ſhall wipe away all 
& Tears turn every Holy De- 
if Ire into an Embracement, e- 
very Prayer into a Song of 
$7 rife every $z9h intoan 
n Halleljab, every Tear into 
. a Pearl, every Stone of Re- 
proach into a Diamond 1n 
thy oletteringCrown,Reflei- 
on into Poſſeſſion, Faith in- 
: to Viſion, Hope into Frejtt- - 
© on, the Glaſſ into the Face 
Efor we ſhall ſee him as be ; Is, 
to whom be glory for ever, 
RK ; Amen. 
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